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ea T is very ſurpriſing that the Letters. of 
] Avelard % Hits have not — 3 
appeared in Engliſh, ſince it is general - 
ly alowed by all who have ſeen them 
n in other languages, that they are writ- 
ten with the greateſt paſſion of any in this kind 
which are extant. And it is certain that the Letterr 
from a Nun to a Cavaher, which have ſo long beenad- 
mired among us, are in all reſpects inferior to them. 
Whatever eee known to be ge- 
nuine pieces occaſioned hy an amour which had 
very extraordinary conſequences, and made a great 
noiſe at the time when it happened, being between 

the moſt diſtinguiſhed Perſons af that age. 

Theſe Letters, therefore, bejag.truly written by | 
the perſons themſelyes,. whoſe names they bear, and 
who were both of them remarkable for their genius 

and learning, as. well as for a moſt extravagant 
paſſion for each other, are every where full of ſenti- 
ments of the heart, (which are not to be imitated. in 
a feigned. ſtory) and touches of Nature, much. 
more moving Nan * which could flow from the 

pen of a Writer of Novels, or enter into the ima 
gination of any who. had not felt the like emotions 


and diltrefles. © Sega wa 
They were originally written in Latin, and are 
extant in a collection of the Works of Abelard, + 
printed at Paris in the year 1616. With what 
elegance and beauty they were wiitten in that 
language. will ſufficiently appear to the learned 
Reader, even by thoſe few citations which are ſet ' 
at the bottom of the page in ſome places of the 
8 BS following 


iv - Pp R E F. A 0 E. 
Fan viding” But the Book hive mentioned 
conſiſting chigfiyof f{chook divinity, and the learning 
of thoſe times, and therefore being rarely to be met 
with but in public libraries, and in the hands of 
ſome learned men, the Letters of Abelard and. Heloiſe 
are much more known by, a tranflation, er x 
-  parophrate of them, in French, firft publiſhed at the 
Hague in 1693, And which "afterwards received 
- Rexeral other more complete editing, - This 

| tranflation-is much applauded, but who was the 
authar of it is not certainly known. Monſ; r. 
Baye ſays he had been informed ir was dane b 
woman: and perhaps he thought no one be 
could have entered ſo thoroughly into: che Patton and 
te nnernefs of fuch writings, for «hich that ſex ſeems 
5 have 2 more natural diſpoſition than the other, 
his may be ju 5 & of by the Letters themſelves, 
, among which thole of Hou are the moſt moving, 
and the, Maſter ſeems in His particular to be ex- 


celled by the Scholar. 
In ſome of the latter eitioris in French, there 


has been prefixed to the Letters an kiftorical AC- 
count of Heard and Helviſe 7 this is chiefly ex 
trated from the Preface of the Ediror of. is 
Works in Latin, and from the Critical Digiqnary of 
Monſieur Bayle*, who has put together, er 
ſeveral articles, al) "the particulars he was able to 
collect concernin theſe two famous perſons ; 3 my 
though the firſt Letter of Pelard to Philintus 
which be relates his own tory, may ſeem to Ye 


dered this account in part unnecellary ; yet the 
ak will not be diſpleaſed to Tee the thread of the 


en ie an e 5 the death of che 


Perſons 


L = Vid. Artic. Ali, Howie, Fovlques, «hd 
PFaraclete. a | 


5 


4 
4 


2. PeR E F A W 
Perſons whoſe misfortunes had made their lives ſo 


very remarkable, "8" © 4; 

It is indeed impoſſible to be unmoved at the 
ſurpriſing and multiplied afflictions and perſecutions 
which befel a man of Abelard's fine genius, when 
we ſee them ſo feelingly deſcribed by his own hand. 
Many of theſe were owing to the malice. of ſuch as 
were his enemies, on account of his ſuperior learn» 
ing and merit ; yet the great calamities of his life 
took their riſe from his unhappy indulgence of a 
criminal pation, and giving himſelf a looſe to un- 
warran able pleaſures. After this he was perpetualy 
involved in 0 | 
for eaſe and quiet in a monaſtic life. The Letters 
between him and his beloved Helriſe were not writ- 
ten till after their marriage and ſeparation, and 
when each of them was dedicated to a life of teligi- 
on. Accordingly we find in them ſurpriſing | 
mixtures of devotion and tenderneſs, of penitence 
and remaining frailty, and a lively picture of human 

ature in its contrarieties of paſſion and reaſon, its 
infirmities, and its ſufferings, 
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IM ETER JBELARD, was an ads 
MA Þ M$ Ia villag@of Palais in Britany, Ile lived in 
J " the twelfth century, in the reigns of Louis 
ar the Groſs and Louis the Young. His fa» 
her's name was Beranger, S rar op df a conſi- 
lerable and wealthy family. He took care to give 


is children e ö — eſpecially his eldeſt " 
on Peter on whom he beſtowed all poſſible im- 
drovements, as there appeared in him an extraor- 


linary , Ws uk R joined with a ſweetneſs of | 
e | imaginable preſages of a great man. 
When he had made ſome advancement i 
"Ss he grew ſo fond of his books, that leſt affairsof - 
world might interrupt his proficiency in them, 
ie 1 — his birthright to his younger bro 
1. a rote bimſel entipely 0 che ſtudies of Philo= | 


d Divinity. - /- * 
of Or the "on AAS FF be avaliad Malt. 
hat which pleaſed him. moſt, and in which he 2 
nnen, 5 * N 
, ſubtils 
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-” 
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ſubtile wit, and was inceſſantly whetting it by diſ- 
putes, out of a reſtleſs ambition to be maſter of his 
weapons; ſo that in a ſhort time he gained the if © 
reputation of the greateſt. philoſopher of the age z f 
and has always been eſteemed the founder of what Il © 
we call the Learning of the Schoolmen. | 0 
Ale finiſhed his ſtudies at Paris, where learning il ? 
wes then in a flouriſhing condition. In this city he - 


found that famous profeſſor of philofophy Williain 
de Champeaux, and foon became. his favourite 
{cholar ; but this did not laſt long. The profeſſor 

- was ſo hard put it to anſwer the ſubtile objections 
of his new ſcholar, that he grew uneaſy with him. 
The ſchool ſoon run into parties. The ſenior 
ſcholars, tranſported with envy againſt Abelard, 
feconded their maſter's reſentment. All this ſervęd 
only to increafe the young man's preſumption, who 
no thought himſelf ſficieniy qualified to ſet up a 
ſchool of his own. For this purpoſe he choſe an 
advantageous place, which was the Town of Me- 
han, ten leagues from Paris, where the French 
pourt reſided at that time. Champeaux did all 
that he could to hinder the erecting of this School; 

| but ſome of the great courtjers being his enemies, 
the oppoſition he made to it only promoted the 15 
deſign of his rival, 21 


nue reputation of this new profeſſor made. a C; 
marvellous progreſs, and eclipſed that of Cham- in 
peaux. Thele ſueceſſes ſwell d Hbelard ſo much © 


that he removed his ſchool to Corbeil, in order to 
engage his enemy the more cloſely in frequent diſ- 
putations. But his extenſive application to ſtudy 
brought upon hima long and dangerous ſickneſs 
«whichc onftrained him to viſit his own native air. 
After he had ſpent two years in his own countr 
be made aſecond, adventure to Paris, where he 
found that his old antagoniſt Champeaux = re- 

R | igned 
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ſigned his chair to another, and was retired into a 
convent of Canons Regular, among whom he con- 
tinued his lectures. Abelard attacked him with ſuch 
fury, that he quickly forced him to renounce his 
tenets, Wherupon the poor monk became ſo 
deſpicable, and his antagoniſt in ſuch eſteem, that 
nobody went to the lectures of Champeaux, and 


* the very man who ſucceeded him in his profeſforſhip 
in liſted under Abelard, and became his ſcholar.” _ 
dee He was ſcarce fixed in his chair before he found 
Tor | himſelf expoſed more than ever to the ſtrokes of the 
\ns I. 12olt cruel envy. Endeavours were uſed to do him 
m. ill offices by all choſe who were any ways diaffected 
or to him. Another profeſſor was put into his place, 


. ho had thought it his duty to ſubmit to _Abelard ; 
in ſhort ſo many enemies were raiſed againſt him 
no that he was forced to retreat from Paris to Melun, 
pa and there revived his logick lectures. But this 
held not long; for for hearing that Champeau x 
with all his infantry was retired into a country 
ich! village, he came and poſted himſelf on mount St. 
all Genevieve, where he erected a new ſchool, like a 
o: kind of a battery againſt him whom Champeaux 
2a had left to teach at Paris, n 
the! Champeaux underſtanding that his ſubſtitute was 
thus beſiged in his ſchool, brought the Regular 
Canons back again to their monaſtery. But this 


* inſtead of relieving his friend, cauſed all his ſcholars 
ich to deſert him. At which the poor philoſopher was 
toll ſo mortified, that he followed the example of his 
gie patron Champeaux, and turned monk too. 


The diſpute now lay wholly between Melard and 
Champeaux, who renewed it with great warmth on 
both ſides: but · the ſenior had not the beſt of it. 
While it was depending, Abelard was obliged to 
viſit his father and mother, who according to the 
faſhion of thoſe times, had reſolved to forſake r 

2 | World 
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world, and retire into convents, in order to devote 


themſelves more ſeriouſly to the care of their ſal- 
vation. | | 
" Having afliſted at the admiſſion of his parents 
into their reſpective monaſteries and received their 
bleſſing, he returned to Paris, where during his ab- 
ſence, his rival had been promoted to the biſhoprick 
of Chalons. And no being in a condition to quit 
his ſchool without any ſuſpicion of flying from the 
enemy, he reſolved to apply himſelf wholly to Di- 
vinity, | 8 A 
To this end he removed to Laon, where one 
Anſelm read divinity lectures with good reputation. 
But Abelard was fo little ſatisfied with the old man's 
_ © abilities, who as he ſays had bt a very mean genius, 
and a great fluency-of words without ſenſe, that he 
took a reſolution. for the future to hear no other 


maſter than the Holy Scriptures. A good refolu-. 


tion ! if a man takes the ſpirit of God for his 
guide, and be more. concerned to diſtinguiſh truth 
from falſehood, than to confirm himſelf in to prin» 
ciples into which his own fancy or complexion, ot 
the prejudices. of his birth and education, have 
| idfentibly led him. W 
Abelard, together with the Holy Scriptures, read 
the ancient fathers and doctors of the church, in 
which he ſpent whole days and nights, and profited 
ſo well, that inſtead of returning to Anſeby's lec» 
tures, he took up the ſame employment, and in {6 
eaſy a method that he ſoon got a crowd of auditors, 
The jealous Anſelm could not bear this: he 
8 found means to get the lecturer ſilenced. 
pon this Abelard removed to Paris once more, 
where he proceeded with his public expoſition on 
Ezekiel, and ſoon acquired the ſame reputation for 
bis divinity he had before gained for bis philoſophy. 
His eloquence and learning ſoon procured him an 


incredible 


Seren 
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incredible: number of ſcholars from. all parts; fo 
chal 
have grown rich with eaſe in a ſhort time. And 
happy had it been for him, if, among all the ene- 
mies his learning expoſed him to, he had guarded 


his heart againſt the charms of love. But, alas! 


the greateſt doctors are not always the wiſeſt men, 
as appears from examples in every age; but from 


none more remarkable than that of this learned 


man, whoſe {kery Lam now going to tell you. 


Abelard, beſides his uncommon merit as a ſcholar 
had all the accompliſhments of 'a gentleman. He- 
had a greatneſs of ſoul which nothing could ſhake ;. 
his paſſions were delicate, his judgement ſolid, and- 
taſte exquiſite, He was of a graceful perſon, and 

Wonſels with the air, of a man of quality. - 
His converſation was ſweet, complaiſant, eaſy, and 


gentleman- like. It ſee ned as tho' Nature had 
deſigned him for a more elevated employment than 


that of teaching ſciences. He locked upon riches 
and grandeur with contempt, and had no higher 


ambition than to make his name famous among 


learned men, and to be reputed the greateſt doctor 
of the age; but he had human frailty, and all his 


he had minded ſaving of money, he might 


it 


philoſophy could not guard him from the attacks f 


love. For ſome time indeed, he had defended him 
ſelf againſt this paſſion pretty. well, when the. 
temptation was but flight ; but upon a more inti- 
mate familiarity with ſuch agreeable objects, he 
found his reaſon fail him; yet in reſpect to his wiſ- 


dom, he thought of compounding the matter and 


reſolved at firſt, that loye and philoſophy ſhould- 
dwell together in the ſame breaſt. . He intended - 
only to let out his heart to the former, and that but 


for a little while; never conſidering that love is 


a great ruiner of projects, and that when it has: 
( I OS h B =. f 5 once · 


once got a ſhare in a heart, it is eaſy to poſſeſs 


bad charged him with her education. But though 
9 To "It: 


mY 
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itſelf of the whole. 


' He was now in che ſeven or eight and twentieth 


year of his age, when he thought himſelf completely 
happy in all reſpects, except that he wanted a miſtreſs. 
He conſidered therefore of making a choice, but 
ſuch a one as might be moſt ſuitable to his notions, 
and the-deſign he had of paffing agreeably thoſe 
hours he did not employ in his ſtudy. He had 
ſeveral ladies in his eye, to x homas he ſays in one of 


his Letters, he could eaſily have recommended him- 


ſelf, For you muſt underſtand, that beſides his 
qualifications mentioned before, he had a vein of 
poetry, and made abundance of little eaſy ſongs, 


which he would ſing with all the ; of a 


gallant and pleaſant voice, But tho' he Mas cut 
out for a lover, he was not over haſty in determin- 
ing his choice. He was not of a humour to be 
pleaſed with. the wanton and forward ; he ſcorned 
eaſy pleafures and ſought to encounter with difficul- 
tics and impediments, that he might conquer with 
the greater glory. In ſhort, he had not yet ſeen 


the woinan he was to love. | 
Not far from the place where Abelard read his 


lectures lived one Doctor Fulbert, a canon of the 


chuich of Notre-Dame. This canon had a niece 


named Heleiſa in his houſe whom he educated with 


great care and affection. Some writers ſay“, that 


ſhe was the good man's natural daughter ; but, 


that to prevent public ſcandal, he gave out that ſhe 
was a niece by his ſiſt er, who upon her death-bed 


U 


Papyr. 222 Aral. J. 3. % Joannes Canoni- 


« cus Parifms, Heloyſan naturalem filiam habebat 
© pracftanti ingenio, formaque.” = 


Aud 
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was well known in thoſe times, as well as ſince, 
at the neice of an eccleſiaſtick is ſometimes more 


h [{arly related to. him, yet of this damſel's birth and , 
y Prentage we haue nothing very certain. There is 

5. aſon to think, from one of her Letters to Abelard, 

it at ſhe came of a mean family: for ſhe owns that 

s, Feat honour was done on her fide by the alliance, 

e d that he married much below himſelf, So that: 


hat Francis d'Amboile ſays, that ſhe was of the | 
mily of Montmorency has no manner of founda= _ ud 
on. It is very probable ſhe was a very engaging - 

Oman z and if {he was not a perfect beauty, ſhe 
peared ſuch at leaſt in the eyes of Abelard's 
er perſon was well proportioned, her features re- 
lar, her eyes ſparkling, her lips vermilion and well 
rmed, her complexion animated, her air ſine, and 
r aſpect ſweet and agreeable She had a ſurprif- 
g quickneſs of wit, and incredible memory, and 
conſiderable ſhare of learning, joined with humi- 
y ; and all theſe accompliſhments were attended * 
th ſomething ſo graceful and moving, that it vas 
poſſible for thoſe Who kept her company not to 

ve her, | N 

As ſoon as MWelard had Hen her, and converſed 

ich her, the charms of her wit and beauty made 

h an impreſſion upan his heart, that he preſent- 
conceived a moſt violent paſſion for her, and 

olved.to make it his whole endeavour to win her 

ections. And now, he that formerly laid aſide 

5 patrimony to, purſue” his ſtudies, laid aſide all 

her engagements to attend his new paſſion, 

In vain did Pliloſophy and reaſon importune him 

return; he was deaf to their call, and thought 

nothing but how to enjoy the ſight and company 

his dear Heloiſe, And he ſoon met with the 

kieſt opportunity in the world. F 1 


* 


* 
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had the greateſt affection imaginable for his niece, 
finding her to have a good ſhare of natural wit, and 

a particular genius for learning, chought himſelf 
obliged to 1impro-e the talents which nature had 
ſo liberally beſtowed upon her. He had already 
put her to learn ſeveral languages, which the quickly 
came to underitand fo well, that her fame began to 
ſpread abroad, and the wit and learning of Heleiſe 
was every v here diſcourſed of. And though her 
uncle for his own ſhare, was no great ſcholar he 
was very olicitous that his niece ſhould have all 
poſſible improvements. He was willing, that ſhe 
ſhould have maſters to inftruct her in what ſhe had 

a mind to learn: but he loved his money, and this 
kept him from providing fot her education ſo well 
as (he deſired. 

- Abelard, who knew Helhiſe's ;nclianion,; and the 
temper of her uncle, thought this an opportunity 
favourable to his deſign. He was already well ac- 
quainted with Fulbert, as being his brother canon 
in the ſame church; ano he obſerved how fond the 
other was of his friendſhip, and what an honour he 
eſteemed it to be intimate with a perſon of his re- 
putation: He therefore told him one day in fami- 
liarity, that he was at a loſs for a houſe to board in; 
and if you could find room for me, ſaid he i in yours, 
] leave ygu to name the terms. 

The good man immediately conſidering that by 
this means he ſhould provide an able maſter for his 

niece, who inſtead of taking money of him, offered 
to pay him well for his board, embraced his propo- 
ſa} with all the joy imaginable, gave him a thouſand 
careſſes, and defired he would for the future conſider . 
him as one ambitious of the an friendſhip . 
with him. b 
What an unſpeakable joy was this to the amorous 
Avelard ! to conſider that he was going to livegvith . 


ker 


4 * 
w 


ABELARD and HELOTSE.. 3, 


ould have the opportunity of ſeeing and converſing 


ol vith her every day, and of acquainting her with his 
ade (2fion ! However, he concealed his joy at preſent. 
kly eſt he ſhould make his intention ſuſpected. We 


old you before how "liberal: Nature had been to 
our e in making his perſon every way ſo a- 
greeable; ſo that he flattered himſelf that jt was. 
almoſt impoſſible* that any woman ſhould reject 


iy is addreſſes, Perhaps he was miſtaken : the ſex 
ne Nas. variety of humours. However, confider- him. 
1nd a philoſopher ho had hitherto lived in a ſtrict 


love, when he concluded that Helgiſe would be 
n eafter conqueſt to him than others, becauſe her 


jurſt preſume to uſe in converſation. 


1 


nto his own houſe, as they were diſcourſing one 
ay about things ſomewhat above F ulbert's capa- 


eich, the latter turned the diſcourſe inſenſibly to the 

'” {Wood qualities of his niece; he informed Abelard of 

. he excellency of her wit, and how ſtrong a propen- 
I 


ity ſhe had to improve in learning; and withal 
ace it his earneſt requeſt, that he would take the 
ins to inſtruct her, Abelard pretended: to be ſur- 


riſed at a-propoſal of this nature. He told him. 
red A Ing 
ve | . | | 5 a 5 
* Funti quippe tunc nommis enam & juventutis 
vip * & forma grata preeminebam, ut quamcunque fem 


* narum-no/tro dignatur amore nullam vererer repul- 
& ſam, I Epiſt; Abel, : ISAT ITION 
9  Froena libidint cpi laxare, qui antea viveram. 
continentiſſime. 1..Epilt, Abel. 


er who was the object of his deſires; that he. 


haſtity F, he certainly reaſoned well in the buſineſs 


earning gave him an opportunity of eſtabliſhing. a2. | 
orreſpondence by letters, in which he might dil- 
over his paſſion with greater freedom than he 


Some time after the Canon had taken Abelard' 
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that learning was not the proper buſineſs of woman, 
that ſuch inclinations in them had more of humour 
or curioſity than a ſolid defire of knowledge; and 
could hardly paſs, among either the learned or ig- 
norant, without drawing upon them the imputation 
of conceit and affectation. Fulbert anſwered, that 
this was very true of women of common capacities, 
but he hoped, when he had diſcourſed with his 
niece, and found what progreſs ſhe had made alrca- 
dy, and what capacity ſhe had for learning, he 
would be of another opinion. Melard aſſured him, i® 
he was ready to do all he could for her improve-e 
mement, and if ſhe was not like other women, who MW": 
hate to learn any thing beyond their needle, he . 
would ſpare no pains to make Helo;ſe anſwer the 

hopes which her Uncle had conceived of her, 
The canon was tranſported with the civility of 
the young doctor; he returned him thanks, and 
proteſted he could not do him a more acceptable 
piece of ſervice that to aſſiſt his neice in her endea- 
vours to learn; he therefore entreated him once 
more to {et apart ſome of his tinfe, which he did 
not employ in public, for this purpoſe: and, (as if 
he had known his deſigned intrigue, and was wil- 
ling to promote it,) he committed her entirely to 
bis care,. and begged of him to treat her with the 
authority of a maſter z, not only to chide her, but 

even to corre& her whenever ſhe was guilty of an 

neglect or diſobedience to his commands. 
"ulbert, in this, ſhowed a fimplicity without 
example; but the affection which he had for his WF" 
niece was ſo blind, and Abelard had ſo well eftabliſh- of 
ed his reputation for wiſdom, that the uncle never ſc 
ſcrupled in the leaſt to truſt them together, and WW” 
thought he had all the ſecurity in the wo: id for their : 
W 
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vir tue. | 


Hbelard) 


man, 


Nour 
andre every hour, he ſet her leſſons every day, and | 
r ig. Nis extremely pleaſed to fee what a proficiency ſhe g 
[tion ade. Heloi/e, for her part, was ſo taken with her ? 
that aſter, that ſhe liked nothing ſo well as what ſhe 1 
ties, Nearnt from him; and the maſter was charmed fi 
his Wvith that quickneſs of apprehenſion with which his 9 
rea. Wcbolar learned the moſt difficult leſſons. But he N 
\ he id not intend to ſtop here. He knew fo well how & 
nim, Io inſinuate into the affections of this young perſon, 4 
ove- e gave her ſuch plain intimations of what was in 
who is heart, and ſpoke ſo agreeably of the paſſion which 3 
| he e had conceived of her, that he had the ſatisfaction Þ 
the f ſeeing himſelf well underſtood. It is no difficult 1 


of 
and 
able 
lea- 
once 
did 
s if 


vil-Hbemſelves move cloſely to their ſtudies : there 
to hey converſed freely and gave themſelves up en- 
the Nlirely to the pleaſures of a mutual paſſion, They 
but {00k advantage of that privacy which ſtudy and 
any Nontemplation require, without ſubjecting himſelves 
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Abelard you may be ſure, made uſe of the freedom 
hich was given him. He ſaw his beautiful crea- 


iatier to make a girl of eighteen in love; and 
tbelard having ſo much wit and agreeable humour, 
uſt needs make a greater progreſs in her affections 
han ſhe did in the leſſons which he taught her; ſo 


im, that ſhe could deny him nothing. 


he lovers often reſorted, under pretence of applying 


0 the cenſure of thoſe who obſerved it. 
| In this reticement Melard owns that more of his 
ime was employed in ſoft careſſes than in lectures 


of philoſophy. Sometimes he pretended to uſe the 
ſeverity of a maſter z the better to deceive ſuch as 


hat in a ſhort time ſhe fell ſo much in love with 


ö 
ö 
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Fulbert hada r at Corbeil, to which 


might be ſpies upon them, he exclaimed againſt » 

Heleiſe, and reproached her for her negligence. 
But how different -were his menaces from thoſe 
ard ¶ which are inſpired by anger 


jeir 


Never 
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months; they lived in altthe endearments which 


- whom he is paſſionately beloved. 


body went about to tell him of it, he V prepol- 
ſelled with fo good an opinion of his niece and her 
maſter, that he would believe nothing advanced 
| againſt them. EEE ay 
But at laſt ſo many diſcoveries were daily made 
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; Never did two lovers give a greater looſe te 
their delights than did theſe .two for five or fix 


could enter into the haarts of young beginners, 
This is Abelard's on account of the matter. He 
compares himſelf to ſuch as have been long kept in 
a ſtarving condition, and at laſt brought to a fealt, 
A grave and ſtudious man exceeds a debauchee in 
his enjoyment of a woman whom he loves and of 


þ * 


Abelard being thus enchanted with the careſſes of Wa 
his miſtreſs, neglected all his ſerious and important 
affairs. His performance in public was wretched, 
His ſcholars perceived it, and ſoon gueſſed the rea- 
ſon, His head was turned to nothing but amorous 
verſes. His ſchool was his averſion, and he ſpent 
as little time in it as he could. As for his lectures 
they were commonly the old ones ſerved up again: 
the night was wholly loſt from his ſtudies ; and 
his leiſure was employed in writing ſongs, which 
were diſperſed and ſung in divers provinces of 
France many years after. In ſhort our lovers who br. 
were in their own opinion the happieſt pair in le 
the world, kept ſo little guard, that their amours 
were every where talked of, and all the world ſaw 
plainly that the ſciences were not always the ſubject 
of their converſation. Only honeſt Fulbert, under 
"whoſe noſe all this was done, was the laſt man that 
heard any thing of it ; he wanted eyes to ſee that 
which was viſible te, all the world; and if an 


L 


to him, that he could not help believing A bo 
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he therefore reſolved to part them, and by that 


means prevent the ill conſequences of their too 
great familiarity. However he thought it beſt to 
convict them himſelf, before he proceeded further: 


one day an opportunity of receiving ocular ſatis- 
faction that the reports he had heard were true. In 
hort he ſurpriſed them together. And though he 
was naturally cholerick, yet he appeared ſo mode - 
rate on this occaſion as to leave them under diſmal 
apprehenſions of fomething worſe to come after, 
The reſult was, that they muſt be parted, _ 
Who can expreſs the torment our lovers felt on 
his ſeparation ? However, it ſerved only to unite 
heir hearts more firmly ; — but the more 
azer to fee each other. Difficulties encreaſed 


ures their defires, and put them upon any attempts 


an : Wwithout regarding what might be the conſequence. 
and W/-/ard finding it impoſſible to live without his dear 
hich Heli, endeavoured to ſettle a correſpondence u Ich 


s of her by her maid Agaton, who was a handſome 


who ron girl, well ſhaped, and likely enough to have 


r in lead a man who was not otherwiſe engaged. But 
ours What a ſurpriſe was it to our Doctor, to find this 
ſaw Pirl to refuſe his money, and in recompence of the 
dject Mervices ſhe was to oo ho. with his miſtreſs, de- 


jemand no leſs a reward than his heart, and making 


ho could love none but Heloiſe, turned from her 
an) Wbruptly, without anſwering a word. But a rejected 
oman is a dangerous creature. Agaton knew 
I her Well how to revenge the affront put upon, her, and 
ncedBiled-not to acquaint Fulbert with Abelard's offers 
o her, without faying a word how ſhe had been 


nadeBifobliged. Fulbert thought it high time to look 
ung bout him. He thanked the maid for her care, and 
he C entered 


and therefore watched them fo cloſely, that he had 
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im at once à plain declaration. of love Abelard 
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entered into meaſures with her how to keep Abelart 
from viſiting his niece. _—- | = 
The Doctor was now more perplexed than ever, 

he had no way left but to apply himſelf to Heloiſe's 
ſinging-maſter; and the gold. which the maid re 
fuſed prevailed with him. By this means Abelar, 
conveyed a letter to Heloz/e, in which he told het 
he intended to come and ſee her at night, and that th: 
way he had contrived was over the garden-wall þ 
a ladder of cords. This project fucceeded, ani 
brought them together. After the firſt tranſport 
of this ſhort interview, Heloſſa, who had found ſony 
ſymptoms within her, acquainted her lover with i 


— 


mam A, 


She had informed him before of it by a letter; an 
now having this opportunity to conſult about it M, 
they agreed that ſhe ſhould go to a ſiſter of bis p 
Britany, at whoſe houſe ſhe might be private u 
drought to bed. But before they parted, he en; 
geavoured to comfort her, and make her eaſy in thin 
diſtreſs, by giving her: aſlurances- of marriagh , 
When #Heloiſe heard this propoſal ſhe peremptori ;, 
rejected it, and gave ſuch reaſons for her refuſal, i j, 
left Abelard in the greateſt aſtoniſnhment. in 
Indeed a refuſal of this nature is ſo extraordinaſ th 
2 thing, that perhaps another inſtance of it is nf i: 
to be found in hiſtory. I perſuade myſelf, then of 
fore, that I ſhall not offend my reader, if I mal 
ſome few remarks upon it. It oftens happens, ti de 
the paſſion of love ftifies or over-rules the rebuki gu 


of conſcience ; but it is unuſual for it to extingu 
the ſenſibility of honour, I dont ſpeak of perſaſ br 
of mean birth and no education; but ſor others, M ſu- 
young women, I ſuppoſe who engage in love ii th: 
trigues, flatter themſelves with one of theſe view wi 
either they hope they ſhall not prove with child, 
they ſhall it from the world, or thay ſt 
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t themſelves married. As for ſuch as reſolve to 
eſtroy the fruits of their amours, there are but few 
0 void of natural affection, as to be capable of the 
greateſt degree of barbarity. However, this ſhews 


A tyrant aSleaves honour in poſſeſſion of its rights. 
Bur Heloi/e had a paſſion fo ſtrong, that ſhe was 
not at all concerned for honour or reputation. She 
as overjoyed to find herſelf with child, and yet ſhe 
did her utmoſt not to be married. Never ſure was 
Wo odd an example as theſe two things made when 
put together. The firſt was very extraordinary; 


Wproach ; they know the remedy is bad enough, and 
what will coſt them dear; but what Sonics that 
ſo long as the name of hufband hides the flaws 
made in their honour ?. But as for Heloiſe, ſhe was 
not ſo nice in this point. An excefs of paſſion, 
never heard of before, made her chooſe to be Me- 
lard's miſtreſs rather than his wife. We ſhall ſee 
in ths courſe of this hiſtory, how firm ſhe was in 
this reſolution, with what arguments ſhe ſupported 
it, and how earneſtly ſhe perſuaded her gallant ta be 
of the ſame mind. | „ 

Abelard who was willing to loſe no time, left his 
dear Helbiſe ſhoufd fall into her uncle's hands, diſ- 
guiſed her in the habit of a man, and ſent her away 
with the greateſt diſpatch, hoping that after ſhe was 
brought to bed, he ſhould have more leiſure to per- 
IS, ſuade her to marriage, by which they might ſereen 
e i themſelves from the reproach which muſt other- 
leu wiſe come upon them, as ſoon as the buſineſs 
ld, ſhould be publickly known, t 
y f As foon as Heleſſe was ſet forward on her jour- 

= 8ey, Abe/ard reſolved to make Fulbert a viſit to 


C2 


ainly, that if love tyrannizes fometimes, it is fuch- . 


and how many young women would rather mary 
a diſagreeable huſband than live in a ſtate of re- 
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appeaſe him, if poſſible, and prevent the ill effects 
of his juſt indignation, _ e 
Tune news that Heloiſe was privately withdrawn 
ſoon made a great noiſe in the neighbourhood ; and 
reaching. Fulbert's ears, filled bim with grief and 
melancholy. Beſides, that he had a very tender 


affection for his niece, and could not live without 
- her, he had the utmoſt reſentment of the affront 
which Abelard had put upon him, by abuſing the 


freedom he had allowed him, This fir'd him with 


| ſach implacable fury, as in the end fell heavy upon 


our poor lovers, and had very dreadful conſe- 
quences. Yes Ga "rh 
When Fulbert faw Helurd, and heard from him 
the reaſon why Heloiſe was withdrawn, never was 
man in ſuch a paſſion. He abandoned himſelf to 
the utmoſt diſtractions of rage, deſpair, and thirſt of 
revenge. All the affronts, reproaches, and me- 
naces that couid be thought of, were heaped'on 
Abelard: who was, poor man, vety pate, and 
ready to make the Canon all the ſatisfaction he was 


able. He gave him leave to ſay what he pleaſed; 


and when he. ſaw that he tired himſelf,” with ex- 
claiming, he took up the diſcourſe, and ingenuouſly 
eonfeſled his crime, Then he had recourſe to all 
his prayers. ſubmiſſions and promiſes, he could 
invent; and begged of him to conſider the force of 
Love, and what foils this tyrant had given to the 
greateſt men; that the occaſion, of the preſent 
misfortune was the moſt violent paſſion that ever 
was; that this paſſion continued ſtill; and that he 
was ready to give both him and his niece all the 
ſatisfaction which this ſort of injury required. 
Will you marry her then? ſaid Fulbert, interrupt- 


ing him. Yes, replied Aelard, if you pleaſe,” and 


ſhe. will conſent. If you pleaſe ! ſaid the Canon, 
„ pauſing 


his j eaſons after his haſty way, Why they 
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uſing a little; if ſhe will conſent ! And do you 
queſtion either? Upon this he was dende offer 
* thould be 
married; but Abelard intreated him tô ſuppreſs his 
pafſion "awhile, and hear what he bad to offer, 
which was, that their marriage might be kept ſe- 
cret for ſome time. No, ſays the Canon, the dif 
honour you have done my niece is public, and the 
reparation you make her ſhall be ſo too.” But be- 
lard told him, that ſince they were to be one family, 
he hoped he would conſider his intereſt as his rom? 
At laſt after ſeveral entreaties, Fulbert ſeemed con · 
tent he ſhould marry Heloiſe after ſhe x as brought 
to bed, and that in the mean time the buſineſs ſhould 
be kept ſecret, e 
Abelurd, having given his ſcholars a vacation, re- 
turned into Britany to viſit his deſigned ſpouſe, and 
to acquaint her with what had paſſed. She was 


not at all concerned at her uncle's diſpleaſure; but 
that which troubled her was the reſolution u hich 


ſhe ſaw her lover had taken to marryher. She 
endeavoured to diſſuade him from it with' all the 
arguments ſhe could think of. She began with re- 
preſenting to him the wrong he did himſelf in 
thinking of martiage: that as ſhe never loved him 
but for his owt fake. ſhe preferred his glory, repu- 
tation and intereſt, before her own; I know my 


_unicle; ſaid ſhe, will nevet be pacified with any thing, 


you can do, and what honour ſhall I get by being 
your wife, when at the ſame time I certainly rum 


our reputation? what curſe may I not juſtly fear, 


ſhould 1 rob the world of fo eminent a, perſon as 
ou are? What an injury ſhall 'l do the church? 
how” thurh ' ſhall I difoblige” the learned? and 
what a ſhame and difpardgement will it be to you, 
whom Nature has fitted for the public good, to de · 
R „ vote: 
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vote yourſelf entirely to. a wife ? Remember what 
St. Faul ſays, Art thou lofed from a wife ? ſeek not 
a wife. . If neither this great man, nor'the fathers 
of the church, can make you change your reſolu- 
tion, conſider at leaſt what your. philoſophers ſay of 
it. Socrates has proved by many arguments, that 
2 wiſe man ought not to marry. 'T ully put away 
his wife Tereniia ; and when Rercius offered him 
his ſiſter in marriage, he told him, he deſired to be 
excuſed, for this good reaſon, he could never bring 
himſelf to divide his thoughts between his 
books and his wife, In ſhort, ſays ſhe how can 


; the ſtudy of divinity and philoſophy comport with 
bi the cries of children, the ſongs 'of nurſes, and all 
% the hurry of a family? What an odd fight will it be 


bn to ſee maids and ſcholars, deſks and cradles, books 
. and diſtaffs, pens and ſpindles, one among another? 
T hoſe who are rich are never diſturbed with the 
care and charges of houſekeeping ; but with your 
ſcholars it is far other» iſek. He that will get an 
eſtate muſt mind the affairs of the world, and con- 
ſequently is taken off from the ſtudy of divinity and 

' plilologhy. Obſerye the conduct of the wiſe Pa- 
gans in this point, who preferred a ſingle life before 
marriage, and be aſhamed that you cannot come 
up to them. Be more careful to maintain the 
character and dignity of a philoſopher. Don't yau 
know, that there is no action of life which draws 
after it ſo ſure and long a repentance, and to ſo. little WWE! 
purpoſe ?- You fancy to yourſelf the enjoyments ou WO! 
{Ha)} have in being bound to me by a bond which . 
nothing but death can break: but there is no ſuch 
ching as ſweet chains; and there is A thouſand 
times more honour, glory, and pleaſure, in keeping Ml 
ee en un. ak > Mol 
ob 00 ho orbit t aut 5 ur 15 
* Heloiſſa dehortavat me a nuptiit. Nuttic, nas MW 

& conveniunt cum j Hilgſepbia. &c. Oper. Abel. p 14 
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rm to a union which love alone has eſtabliſhed, 


bat 

not hich is ſupported by mutual eſteem and merit and 
ers hich owes its continuance to nothing but the ſa- 
lu- Misfaction of ſeeing each other free. Shall the laws. 


of Ind cuſtoms which the groſs and carnal world has. 
hat nvented, hold us together more ſurely than the 
ray {Mands of mutual affection ? Take my word for it, 
ou'll ſee me too often when you ſee me every day: 
ou'll have no value for my love nor favours when 
hey are due to you, and coſt you no care. Per- 
aps you don*t think of theſe things at preſent ; but 
you'll think of nothing elſe when it will be too 
ate, I don't take notice what the world will ſay, 
o ſee a man in your circumſtances get him a wife, 
and ſo throw away your reputation, your fortune 
and your quiet. In ſhort, continued the, the qua- 
ity of a miſtreſs is a hundred times more pleaſing 
o me than that of a wife. Cuſtom indecd, has 
given a dignity. to this latter name, and we are im- 
poſed upon by it ; but Heaven 15 my witneſs, I had 
ather be Abelard's miſt reſs than lawful wife to the 
mperor of the whole world, I am very ſure 1 
ſhall always prefer your advantage and ſatisfaction 
defore my own honour, and all the reputation, 
wealth, and enjoyments, which the moſt ſplendid 
marrriage could bring me. Thus Heloiſe argued, 
and added a great many more reaſons, which 1 for- 
bear to relate, left I ſhould tire my reader. It is 
enough for him to know, that they are _— up- 
on her preference of love to marriage, and liberty 
o ac .- * | 
We might therefore ſuppoſe that Helo was 
afraid leſt marriage ſhould prove the tomb of love. 
The Count de Buſſi, who paſſes for the tranſlator 
of ſome of her Letters, makes this to be her mean- 
ing, though cloathed in delicate language But if 
we examine thoſe which ſhe wrote to Abelard _ | 
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afraid that by marrying him ſhe ſhould ſtand be- 
| lard has left us of the arguments which his miſtreſs 


that a woman ſhould leave heave her lover free for 


them by marriage: but is it Job thexefors'to ſup 


prebend, and quitted it for a wife. The day after 
the wedding, he ſaid to the bride, My dear, conſider 


their ſeparation, and the expreſſions ſhe uſes to put 
bim in mind, that be was indebted for the paffion 
ſhe had for him to nothing but love itſelf; we muſt 
allow that ſhe” had more refined notions,” and that 
never woman was 6 Jilintefeſted. She loved Abe. 
lard tis true; but ſhe declared it was, not his 'ſex 
that ſhe moſt valued in him. 
Some authors“ are of opinion, that it was not an 
exceſs of love that made Aþelard preſs Helbiſe to 
marriage, but only to quiet his conſcience: but how 
can any one tell his reaſons for marriage better than 
he himſelf ! Others ſay + that, if Heloiſe did really 
oppc ſe Abelard's deſigns of marrying her ſo ear. 
neſtly, it was not becauſe ſhe thought better of 
concubinage than a married life, but becauſe af. 
fection and reſpect for her lover leading her to ſeek 
his honour and advantage in all things, ſhe waz 
tween him and a biſhoprick, which his wit and 
learning well deſerved. "Bur there is no ſuch thing 
in her te in the Iong account which Abe. 
uſed to diiſſuade him from marriage. "Theſe art 
the faults:of many authors, who put fuch words in 
the mouths of perſons as are moſt conformable to 
their own ideas. It is often more. advantageous, 
church dignities, than render him incapable of 
poſe that Heloje, had any ſuch motives.z There 'is 
indeed a known ſtory of a man was poſſeſſed of: 


non 
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anon how paſſionately I loved yo yo u, ſince ! loft my pre- 
muſtMWferment to marry you. You have done a very! 


Ithai fooliſh thing, ſaid de; you might haye kept that | 


be. and had me notwithſtanding. 

s ſen But to return to our lovers. A modern author, 
" {Wwho well underſtood human nature, has affirmed,” 
ot aul That women by the favours they grant to men, 
iſe to grow the fonder of them: but on the contrary,” 
how the men grow more indifferent®*.” This lis not 
rthanfſW always true, Abelard was dot the leſs enamoured' 
really with Heloiſe after ſhe had given the utmoſt proofs: 
' ear. Nof her love; and their familiarity was fo far from 


ter oil having abated his flame, that it ſeems all the elo- 


ſe af. {quence of Helolſe could not perſuade Abelard that he. 
ſeekwrong'd himielf in thinking to marry her. He ad- 
» was mired the wit, the paſſion and the ingenuity of his 
4 $6. miſtreſs, but i in-theſe things he did not come ſhort 
t and los ber. He knew fo well how to repreſent to her 
thing be neceſſity of marriage, the diſcourfe which he 


Abe. had about it with Fulbert, his rage if they declined, 


it, and how dangerous it _ be to both of them, 
that at laſt ſhe conſented to do whatever he pleaſed? 
dut ſtill; with an inconceivable reluctance, which 
ſhewed that ſhe yielded for no — reaſon chan the 
eous, Mcar of difotiging him. 

e for Abelard was willing to be near bis miſtreſs til ſhe 


of a bo 25 ſoon as Helviſe was fit to go abroad, - 
re iz Abelar carried her to Paris, where they were mar- 
Jof ried in the moſt private manner that could: be, ha- 
after Nving no other company but Fulbert, and two or 


three particular friends. However, the wedding 
quickly came to be known, The news of it kar 
already whiſpered ' about ; people ſoon began to 


telk obWiare openly, til at laſt * 7 ct WY a 


nſidet 
non 
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was broug ht' ta bed, which in a ſhort time ſhe was 
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22 The HISTORY of 

to the married pair. Fulbert who was leſs con- 
cerned to keep his word than to cover the reproach 
of his family, took care to ſpread it abroad. But 
Heloije, who'loved Abelard a thouſand times better 
than ſhe did herſelf, and always valued her dear 
Doctor's honour above her own, denied it with 


the moſt ſolemn proteſtations, and did all ſhe 
could to make the world believe her. She con- 


ſtantly affirmed, that the reports of it were mere. 


flanders; that Abelard never propoſed any ſuch. 
thing: and if he had, ſhe never would have con- 


ſented to it. In ſhort ſhe denied it e 
y 


and with ſuch earneſtneſs, that ſhe was general 

believed. Many people thought, and boldly affirm- 
ed, that the Doctor's enemies had ſpread this ſtory 
on purpoſe to leſſen his character. This report 
came to Fulbert's ears, who, knowing that Heloiſe 
was the ſole author of it, fell into. ſo outrageous a 
paſſion at her, that after a thouſand reproaches and 
menaces, he proceeded to uſe her barbarouſly. 
But Abelard who loved her never the worſe for 
being his wife, could not ſee this many days with 


pe tience. He reſolved therefore to order matters 


ſo as to deliver her from this ſtate of perſecurion. 
To this purpoſt they conſulted together what 
courſe was. to be taken; and agreed, that for ſetting 
them both free, her from the power and ill humour 
of her uncle, and him. from the perſecuting reports 
which went about of him, Heloiſe ſhould retire in- 
to a convent. where ſhe ſhould take the habit of a 
nun, all but the veil, ſo that ſhe might eaſily come 


out again, when they ſhouid. have a more favoura- 


ble opportunity. This deſign, was propoſed, ap- 
Pets and executed, almoſt at the ſame time, 
By this means they effectually put a ſtop to all re- 
ports about marriage. But the Canon was too 


dangerous a perſon to be admitted to their conſulta- 


tion 


= 
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tion; he would neyer have agreed to their propo- 
ſal; nor could he hear of it without the utmoſt 
rage. Twas then that he conceived a new deſire 


of revenge, which he purſued till he had executed it 


in the moſt cruel manner imaginable, This re- 
treat of Heloiſe gave him the more ſenſible affliction, 


becauſe ſhe was ſo far from covering her own re- 


putation that ſhe compleated his ſhame. He con- 
fidered it as Abelard's contrivance, and a freſh 
inſtance of his perfidious dealing towards him. And 


this reflection put him upon ſtudying how to be 


revenged on them at one ſtroke; which, aiming at 
the root of the miſchief, ſhould for ever diſable 


them from offending again. | 


* 


While this plot was in agitation, the lovers, 
who were not apt to trouble their heads about what 
might happen, ſpent their time in the moſt agree - 
able manner that could be. Abelard could not long 
live without a fight. of his dear wife. He made 
her frequent viſits in the convent of Argenteuil, to 
which ſhe was retired. The nuns of this abbey 
enjoyed .a very free kind of life : the grates and 
parlours were open enough, As for Heloije, ſhe 
had ſuch qualifications, as made the good ſiſters 


very fond of her, and extremely pleaſed that they 


had ſuch an amiable companion, 


And as th 
abroad, 


were not ignorant what repo: ts there were abroa 
' that ſhe was married to the famous Abelard (though 


ſhe denied it to the laſt,) the moſt diſcerning among 
them, obſerving the frequent viſits of the Doctor, 
eaſily imagined that ſhe had reaſons for keeping 
herſelf private, and fo they took her cafe into con- 
ſideration, and expreſſed a wonderful compaſſion 
for her misfortunes. - | 


Some of them, whom Heloiſe loved above the 


reſt, and in whom ſhe put great confidence, were 
not a little aiding and aſlifting in the private inter- 
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views which ſhe had with Abelard, and in giving 
him an opportunity to enter the convent. The 
amorous Doctor made the beſt uſe of every thing. 
The habit which Heloiſe wore, the place where he 
Was toſee, her, the times and ſeaſons proper for his 
viſit, the ſtratagems which muſt be uſed to facilitate 
his entrance, andcarry him undiſcovered to oy 
chamber, the difficulties they met with, the, reaſons 
they had for not letting it be known who they were 
and the fear they were in of being taken together; 
all this gave their amours an air of novelty, and 
added to their lawful embraces all the taſte of 
ſtolen delights. 8 
Theſe exceſſes had then their charms, but in the 
end had fatal conſequences. The furious Canon 
perſiſting in his deſign of being revenged on 
Abelard, notwithſtanding his marriage with his 
niece, fonnd means to corrupt a domeſtic of the 
unfortunate Doctor, who gave admittance to his 
maſter's chamber to ſome villains hired by Fulbert, 
who ſeized him in his ſleep, and cruelly deprived 
him of his manhood, but not of his li » "The 
ſervant and his accomplices fled for it, The 
wretched Abelard raiſed ſuch terrible outcries ; 
that the- people in. the houſe and - the neighbours 
being alarmed, haſtened to him, and gave ſuch 
' ſpeedy affiſtance, that he was, ſoon out of a conditi- 
on of fearing death. 


The news of this accident made great noiſe, and 
its ſingularity raiſed the curioſity of abundance of 
- perſons, who came the next day as in proceſſion, to 
| ſee, to lament and comfort him. His ſcholars 
loudly bewailed his misfortune, and the, women 
. diſtinguiſhed themſelves npon this occaſion by ex- 
traordinary marks of tenderneſs. And 'tis probable 
among the great number of ladies who pitied Abe- 
lard, there were ſome with whom he had —_ 

inti- 
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ving Wintimate : for his philoſophy did not make him 
The ¶ ſcrupulous enough to eſteem every ſmall infidelity . 
ing. Na crime, when it did not leflen his conſtant love 

CCC 

- his W This action of Fulbert was too tragical to. paſs 
tate Munpuniſhed : the traiterous ſervant and one of the 
he aſſaſſins were ſeized and condemned to loſe their 
ons eyes, and to ſuffer what they had done to Abelard. 
vere But Fulbert denying he had aity ſhare in the action 
er; Naaved himſelf from the puniſhment with the Toſs 
and only of his benefices. This did not ſatisfy Abelard; 
e made his complaint to no purpoſe to the biſhops 
and canons : and if he had made a remonſtrance at 
Rome, where he once had a deſign of carrying ths 
matter, *tis probable he would have had no better 
on Wucceſs. It requires too much money to gain a 
his Nauſe there, One Foulques, prior of Deuil, and an 
the Intimate acquaintance of Abelard, wrote thus to 
his Wim upon the occaſion of his misfortune; © If 
ert, I you appeal to the Pope withoyt bringing an 
ved WW immenſe ſum of money, it will be uſeleſs :” no- 
The thing can fatisfy the infinite avarice and luxury 
The of the Romans. I queſtion if you have enough 
es; for ſuch an undertaking ; and if you attempt it, 
urs nothing will perhaps remain but the vexation of 
uch having flung away ſo much money. They who 
iti- go i de without large ſums to ſquander a- 
way, will 8 as they went, the expence of 
their journey only excepted*.” But ſince I am - 
pon Foulques' letter which is too extraordinary to 
de paſſed over in ſilence, I ſhall give the reader 


nen {W'0uble of a new digreſſion. | 

ex- This friend of Abelard = before him many ad- 
PROPS, © : vantages 

ery . Te letter it extant in Latin in Abelard's 

ntl- / or ks. 5 


ome reflections which may made amends for the 


s ragt 


vantages which might be drawn from his misfor 
tune. He tells him his extraordinary talent 
ſubtilty, eloquence and learning. had drawn fron 
all parts an incredible number of auditors, a 
filled him with exceſſive vanity ; he hints gent! 
at other things which contributed not a little tc 
wards making him proud, namely, that wome 
continually followed him, and gloried in drawin 
him into their ſnares. This misfortune, therefor 
would cure him of his pride, and free him frot 
+ thoſe ſnares of women which had reduced him eve 
to indigence, tho his profeſſion got him a larg 
revenue, and now he would never impoveriſh hin 
ſelf by his gallantries. „ 

Heloiſe herſelf, in ſome paſſages of her Letten 
ſays, that that there was neither maid nor wife“ 
who in Abelard's abſence did not form deſigns ft 
him, and in his preſence was not 'inflam'd wit 
love: the queens themſelves, and ladies of the ff 
quality, envied the pleaſures ſhe enjoyed with hi 
But we are not to take theſe words of Heloija's' 
a ſtrict ſenſe : : becauſe as ſhe loved Abelard to mat 
neſs, ſo ſhe imagined every one elſe did, Beſidt 
that report, to be ſure, hath. added to the trut! 
It is not at all probable that a man of Abelari 
ſenſe, and who according to all appearance paſſi 
nately loved his wife, ſhould not be able. to conta 
bimſelf within ſome bounds, but ſhould ſquand: 
away all his money upon miſtreſſes, even to his nd 
reſerving what was ſufficient to provide for his n 
ceſſities. Foulques owns, that he ſpeaks only up 

| heal 


„ Our conjugata, que virgo non concupiſcd 
< . abſenten, aut non exardeſcebat in preſenten 
« a u regina, vel præpotens foemina gaudiis mei 
« ixvidebat, vel thalamis ?: ; 5 


— 
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talent | 
vn fron 
Irs, 2 
s gent! 


earſay, and in that, no doubt, envy and jealouſy had 
heir part. N 
Foulques tells him beſides, that the amputation 


ttle tf a part of his body, of which he made ſuch ill uſe, 
womel vould ſuppreſs at the ſame time a great many trou- 
Ira win pleſome paſſions, and procure him liberty of reflect- 
\ereforfWng on himſelf, inſtead of being hurried to and fro 


n fro: 
Im eve 


by his paſſions : his meditations would be no more 


2 lare fore he would be more ſucceſsful in diſcovering the 
ſh hinWſccrets-of Nature. He reckons it it as a great ad- 

vantage to him, that he would no more be the ter- 
LettrMWror of huſbands, and. might now lodge any where 


wife without being ſuſpected. And forgets not to ac- 
igns of quaint him, that he might converſe with the fineſt 
1'd will women without any fear of thoſe temptations which 
the ff ſometimes overpower even age itſelf upon the fight 
th hin of ſuch objects. And, laſtly, he would have the 
b5/a's  Pappineſs of being exempt from the illuſions of 
0 mall ſleep ; which exemption, according to him is a 


peculiar bleſſing. mer - 

It was with reaſon that Foulques reckons all 
theſe as advantages very extraordinary in the life ot 
on eccleſiaſtick. It is eaſy to obſerve, that, to a 
perſon who devotes himſelf to con ĩnence, nothing 


Beſide 
e truth 
helard 

paſſi 


Contal 
juan can be more happy than to be inſenſible to beaut 
his and love; for they that cannot maintain their chat. 
his n tity but by continual combats are very * 
ly up The life of ſuch perſons is uneaſy, their ſtate al- 
ea ways doubtful. They but too much feel the 


trouble of their warfare ; and if they come off 


upiſce victorious in an engagement, it is often with a ma- 
enten ny wounds, Even ſuch of them as in a retired 


life are at the greateſt diſtance from temptations, 
by continually ſtruggling with their inclinations, 
ſetting barriers againſt the irruptions of the fleſh, 
are in a miſerable condition, Their entrench- 
ments 


Nei 


a 


Interrupted by the emotions of the fleſh, and there- 
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ments are often forced, and their conſcience filled 
with forrow and anxiety, .What progreſs might 
one make in the ways of virtue, who is not obliged 
to fight an enemy for every foot of gronnd ? Had 
Abelard's misfortune made him indeed ſuch as 
-Foulques ſuppoſed, we ſhould ſee him in his Letters 
expreſs his motives of comfort with a better grace, 
But though he now was in a condition not able to 
ſatisfy a paſſion by which he had ſuffered fo much, 
yet was he not inſenſible at the ſight of thoſe objects 
which once gave him ſo much pieaſure, This 
diſcourſe therefore of Foulques, far from comforting 
Abelard, ſeems capable of producing the contrary 
effect ; and it is aſtoniſhing if Aelard did not tak 

it fo, and think he rather inſulted. him. | 
As to dreams, St. Auſtin informs us of the advan- 
tage Foulques tells his friend he had gained. St. 
Auſtin implores the grace of (70d to deliver him from 
this weakneſs, and ſays, he gave conſent to thoſe 
things. in his ſleep which he ſhould abominate awake, 

and laments, much ſo great a remaining weakneſs, 
But let us go on with this charitable friend's 
letter ; it hath too near a relation to this to leave 
any part of it untouched. Matrimonial function 
(continued Foulques) and the cares of a family, 
will not now hinder your application to pleaſe God. 
And what a happineſs is it, not to be in a capacity 
of ſinning? And then he brings the examples of 
St. Origen, and other martyrs, who rejoice now in 
heaven for their being upon earth in the condition 
Aelard laments ;- as if the impoſſibility of com- 
mitting a lin could ſecure any one from deſiring to 
do it. But one of the greateſt motives of comfort, 
21 one upon which he inlifts the moſt is, becauſe 
ts miciotune is irreparable, This is indeed true 
in fact, but the conſequence of his reaſoning is not 
o certain; liel not your ſelf (lays he) becauſe your * 
| | © mifortane 
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misfortune is of ſuch a nature as is never to be repaired. 

It muſt be owned, that the general topics of con- 
ſolation have two faces, and may therefore be con- 
ſidered very differently, even ſo as to ſeem argu- 
inents for ſorrow. As for inſtance, one might argue 
very juſtly, that a mother ſhould not yield too 
much to grief upon the loſs of a ſon, becauſe her 
tears are unavailable; and though ſhe ſhould kill 
herſelf with ſorrow, ſhe can never, by theſe 
means, bring her ſon to life, yet this very thing, 
that all ſhe can do is uſeleſs, is the main occaſion 
of her grief; ſhe could bear it patiently, could ſhe 
any ways retrieve her Joſs... When Solon“ la- 
mented the death of her ſon, and ſome friend, by 
way of comfort, told him his tears were inſignifſi- 
cant, That ſaid he, is the very reaſon why I weep. 

But Foulques argues much better afterwards ; he 
ſay, Abelard did not ſuffer this in the commiſſion of 
an ill act, but ſleeping peacably in his bed; that is 
he was not caught in any open fact, ſuch as has coſt 
others the like loſs. This is indeed a much better 
topic than the former, though it muſt be allowed 
that helard had drawn this misfortune on himſelf 
by a crime as bad as adultery ; yet the fault was 
over; and he had made all t! 
power, and when they maimed him he thought no 
harm to any body. | 

Abelard's friend makes uſe likewiſe of other con- 
ſolatory reaſons in his Letter, and repreſents to him, 
after a very moving manner, the part which the 
Biſhop and Canons, and all the Eccleſiaſticks of 
Paris, took in his difgrace, and the mourning there- 
was among the inhabitants and eſpecially the wo- 
men, upon this occaſion, But, in this article of: 


conſolation, how comes it to paſs that he makes no 


mention 


—. 
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mention of Heloiſe? This ought not to appear 
{trange : ſhe was the moſt injured, and therefore 
queſtionleſs, her ſorrows were ſufficiently known. 
to him: and it would be no news to tell the huſ- 
band that his wife was in the utmoſt affliction for 
him. For as we obſerved before, though ſhe was 
in a convent, ſhe had not renounced her huſband, 
and thoſe frequent viſits he made her were not 


ſpent in reading homilies: But let us make an end 


of our reflections on Foulques' curious Letter, 
Foulques, after adviſing Abelard not to think of 
carrying the matter before the Pope, by aſſuring 
him that it required too great an expence to obtain 
any ſatisfaction at that court, concludes all with 
this laſt motive of conſolation, that the imagined 
happineſs he had loſt was always accompanied with 
abundance of vexation : but if he perſevered in his 
ſpirit of reſignation, he would without doubt, at the 
laſt day obtain that that juitice he had now failed of. 
"Tis great pity we have not Abelard's anſwer to this 
delicate Letter, the matter then would look like 
one of Job's Dialogues with his friends. Abelard 
would generally have enough to reply, and Foul- 
ques would often be but a forry comforter. How- 
ever it is certain this Letter was of ſome weight 
with Abelard; for we find afterwards he never 
thought of making a voyage io Rome, Reſolved 
to bear the calamity patiently, he left to God the 
avenging of the cruel and ſhameful abuſe he had 
ſuffered. 

But let us return to F *Tis probable her 
friends of the convent of Argenteuil concealed ſo 
heavy a misfortune from her for ſome time but 
at laſt the heard the fatal news. Though the rage 
and fury of her uncle threatened her long ſince with 
| ſome puniſhment, yet could ſhe never ſuſpect any 
thing of this nature. It will be ſaying too little — 

| | te 
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tell the reader ſhe felt all the ſhame and forrow that 
is poſſible. She only can expreſs thoſe violent 
emotions of her ſoul upon ſo ſevere an occafion. 

In all probability this misfortune of Abelard would 
have been a thorough cure of her paſſion, if we 
might argue from like caſes : but there is no rule 
ſo general as to adrnit of ſome exceptions ; and 
Heltiſe's love upon this ſevere trial proved like 
Queen Stratonice's, who was not leſs paſſionate for 
her her favourite Combabus, when ſhe diſcovered 
his impotence, than ſhe had heen before. 4 

Shame and ſorrow had not lefs ſeized Abelard 
than Heloiſe,nor dared he ever appear in the world; 
th WW fo that he reſolved, iminediately upon his cure, to 
ed MW baniſh himſelf from the ſight of men, and kide 
th himſelf in the darkneſs of a monaſtick life avoiding 
nis all converſation with any kind of perfons excepting 
he his dear Heloiſe, by whoſe company he endeavoured 
of. to comfort himſelf. But ſhe at laſt reſolved to 
11S follow his example, and continue forever in the 
ke WW convent of Argenteuil where ſhe was. Abelard 
rd himſelf confefles, that ſhame rather than devotion 
i]. had made him take the habit ofa monk ; and that 
v- it was jealouſy more than love which engaged him 
ht to perſuade his wife to be profeſſed before he had 
er MW made his vow. The Letters which follow this 
ed hiſtory will inform us after what manner and with 
ne what reſolution they ſeparated. Hela in the 
ad twenty ſecond year of her age generouſly quitted 

the world, and renounced all thoſe pleaſures ſhe 

er T might have reafonably have promiſed herſelf, to 
ſo I facrihce herſelf entirely to the fidelity and obedience 
ur ſhe owed her huſband, and to procure him that 
ze eaſe of mind which he ſaid he could no otherwiſe | 
th hope for. - 

1 Time making Abelard's misſortune familiar to 
to bim, he now entertained thoughts of ambition, _—_ 
Ps 5 
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of ſupporting the reputation he had gained of the 


moſt learned man of the age, He began with ex- 
plaining the As of the Apoſtles to the monks of the 
monittery of St. Dennis, to which he had retired; 
bur the diſorders of the abbey, and debauches of the 
Abbot, which-equally with his dignity, were ſupe- 


| rior to thoſe of the ſimgle monks, quickly drove 
him fhence. He had made himſelf uneaſy to them 


by cenſuring their irregularity. They were glad 
to part with him, and he to leave them. 


As ſoon as he had obtained leave of the Abbot, 
he retired to Thinbaud in Champaigne, where he 


ſet up a ſchool, perſuading himſelf that his reputa- 


tion would bring him a: greet. number of. ſcho'ars. 


And indeed they flocked to him, not only from the 
moit diſtant provinces of France, but alſo from. 
Rome, Spain,. England, Germany, in ſuch num- 


bers, that the towns conld not provide accommoda-. 
t on, r.or the country proviſions, enough for them*. 
But Abelard did not foreſee, that this ſucceſs and 


reputation would at the ſame time occaſion new 
troubles. He had made himſelf two conſiderable 
enemies at Laon, Alberic of Rheims, and Lotulf of 
Lombardy, who, as ſoon. as they perceived how 
prejudicial his reputation was to their ſchools, 
ſought all occaſions to ruin him; and thought they 
had a lucky handle to do fo from a book of his in- 
tituled, The Myſtery of the Trinity, This they 


pretended was heretical, and through the Archbi- 


ſhop's means they procured a council at Soiſſons 


in the year 1121; and without ſuffering Abelard to 


make any defence, ordered his book to be burnt by 
his own hands, and himſelf to be confined to 'the 
convent 


* & Ad quas ſcholas tanta jcholarium multitudo 
„ confluxit ut nec intus hoſpitiis, nec terra ſufficeret 
« a;umentis.” Abel. Oper. p. 19. 1 
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the fortune he had ſuffered through Fulbert's means. 
de- Nor was it only his fatherl; concern for his own 
ve productions, but the indelible mark of hereſy which 


em by his means was fixed on him, which fo exceed- 


lad Mingly troubled him. Ap", 


was, that his ſcholars demanded * philoſophical ar- 
guments on that ſubject ; often urging that it was 
impoſſible _ to believe what was not underſtood ; 
that it was to-abuſe the world, to preach a doctrine 
equally unintelligible the ſpeaker and auditor; and 


lars enemies however did not accuſe him of failing 
in this, but another hereſy as bad, Tr:thei/m ; though. 
indeed he was equally free from both: he explained 
the unity of the Godhead by compariſons drawn 
from human things; but according to a paſſage 
of St. Bernard & one of his greateſt enemies, he 
ſeemed to hold, that no man ought to believe what 
he could not give a reaſon for. However, 4belard's, 

3 we | - treatiſe 


* Humanas & philoſopbicas rationes requirebant, 
* & plus que intelligi, quam que dici poſſent, Mlagi- 
* tavant. Abel. Op. ho | 

fta me inclero & populo diffamaverunt, ut 
fene me populus paucgſue qui advererant ex diſci- 
pulis xgſtris prima die noſtri adventus lapidarent; 
dicentes me tres Deos predicare & ſcripfillè, ficut: 
0% perſuaſi fſuerant.”” Abel. Oper. p. 20. 


ex. convent of Medard. This Entence gave him ſuch” 
the grief, that he ſays himſelf, the unhappy fate of his 
d; ¶ writing touched him more ſenſibly than the mis- 


That the curious reader may have a complete 
knowledge of this matter, I ſhall here give an ac- 
count of that pretended hereſy which was imputed 
to Abelard, The occaſion of his writing this book. 


that it was for the blind to lead the blind, The young 
men were certainly inclined to Sabellianiſm. Abe- : 
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treatiſe upon this ſubject pleaſed every cne but 
thoſe of his own profeiſion, who, ſtung with envy 
that he ſhould find out explanations which they 
could not have thought of, raiſed ſuch a cry of 
hereſy upon him, that he and ſome of his ſcholars 
had like to have been' ſtoned by the mob. By 
their powerful cabals they prevailed with Conan 
biſhop of Preneſte, the Pope's legate, who was 
preſident of the council, to condemn his book, pre- 
tending that he afſerted three Gods, which they 
might eaſily ſuggeſt, when he was ſuffered to make 
no defence. Tis certain he was very orthodox in 


the doctrine of the Trinity; and all this proceſs 


againſt him was only occaſioned by the malice of 
his enemies. His logical compariſon” (and logic 
was his maſterpiece) proved rather the three Divine 
Perſons One, than multiplied” the Divine Nature 
into Threr. His compariſon is, that as the three 
propoſitions & in a ſyllogiſm are but one truth, ſo 
the Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, are but one Eſ- 
ſence ; and it is certain the inconveniences which 
may be drawn from this parallel are not more than 
what may be drawn from the compariſon of the 
three dimenſions of ſalids, ſo much inſiſted on by 
the famous orthodox mathematician Dr. Wallis of 
England. But great numbers of pious and learned 
divines, who have not been over ſubtile in politics, 
have been perſecuted and condemned as well as 
—_— by the ignorance and walice of their bre- 
ren. f | 

A little after his condemnation, Melard was or- 
dered to return to St, Dennis, The liberty he 
had taken to cenſure the vicious lives of the r 
= ha 


Sicut eadem oratio ft, propeſitio, aſſumptio, & 
e concluſio, ita eadem Eſſentia eft Pater, Filius, el 
Spiritus Sanctus. Ibid. 
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had raiſed him a great many enemies. Among 
theſe was St. Bernard, not upon the ſame motives 
as thoſe monks, but becauſe Abelard's great wit, 
joined with ſo looſe and ſenſual a life, gave him 
jealouſy, who thought it impoſſible the heart ſhould 
C defiled without the head being likewiſe tainted, 
Scarce had he returned to St. Dennis, when one 
day he dropped ſome words, intimating he cid not 
believe that the St. Dennis their patron was the 
Areopagite mentioned in the Scripture, there being 


no probability that he ever was in France. This 


was immediately carried to the Abbot, who 'was 
full ofjoy ; that he bad now a handle to heighten 
the accuſations of hereſy againſt him with ſome 
crime againſt the ſtate ; a method frequently uſed 
by this ſort of gentlemen to make ſure their revenge. 
In thoſe times, too, the contradicting the notions 
of the monks was enough to prove a man an atheiſt, 
heretic, rebel, or any thing; learning ſignified 
nothing. If any one of a clearer head and larger 
capacity had the misfortune to be ſuſpected of no- 
velty, there was no other way to avoid the general 


- perſecution of the monks but voluntary banifhing 


himſelf, The Abbot immediately aſſembled all the 


houſe, and declared he would deliver to the ſecular 


power a perſon who had dared to reflect upon the 
honour of the kingdom and of the crown, 
very rightly judged that ſuch threatnings were not 
to be deſpiſed, fled by night to Champaigne, to a 
cloyſter of the monks of Troies, and there pa- 


. tiently waired till the ſtorm ſhould be over. 


After the death of this Abbot, which, very luckily 
for him happened ſoon after his flight, he obtained 
leave to live where he pleaſed, though it was not 


without uſing ſome cunning. He knew the monks 


of ſo rich a houſe had fallen into great exceſſes, and 
were very obnoxius to the court, who would — 
| | fail 
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fail to make their profit of it: he therefore pro. 
cured it ſhould be repreſented to his council as very 
diſadvantageous to his Majeſty's intereſt, that a WW... 
perſon who was continually cenſuring the lives of .. 
his brethren ſhould continue any longer with them, 
This was immediately underſtood, and orders pi. 
vem to ſome great men at court to demand of the 
Abbot and monks why they kept a perſon in their 
houſe whoſe conduct was ſq diſagreeable to them; 
and, far from being an ornament to the ſociety, NY 
was a continual vexation, by publiſhing their faults? : 
This being very opportunely moved to the new tr 
Abbot, he gave Abelard leave to retire to what s 
cloiſter he pleaſed, | 8 | 
Abelara, who indeed had all the qualities which 
make a great man, could not however bear, with- 
out repining at the. numerous misfortunes with 
which he ſaw himſelf embarraſſed, and had frequent 
thoughts of publiſhing a manifeſto to juſtify himſelf 
from the ſcandalous imputations his enemies had 
laid upon him, and to undeceive thoſe whom their 
malice had prejudiced againſt him. But upan 
cooler thought he determined that it was better 
to ſay nothing, and to ſhew them by his ſilence 
how unworthy he thought them of his anger 
Thus being rather enraged than troubled at 
the injuries he had ſuffered, he reſolved to 
found a new ſociety, conſiſting chiefly of 
monks. . To this purpoſe, he choſe a ſolitude in 
the dioceſs of Troies, and upon ſome ground which 
was given by. permiſſion of the biſhop, he built a 
_ little houſe and a chapel, which he dedicated to the 
moſt holy Trinity. Men of learning were then 
ſcarce, and the deſire of ſcience was begining to 
. ſpread itſelf, Our exile was enquired after and 
found: ſcholars crouded to him from all parts; 


they built little huts, and were very liberal to their 
| maſter 
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0 I maſter for his lectures; content to live on herbs, 
and roots, and water, that they might have the ad- 
' © Wv:ntage of learning from ſo extraordinary a man; 


Of Hand with great zeal they enlarged the chapel, build- 

ny ing that and their profeſſor's houſe with wood and 
. / One. 

the Upon this occaſion *'Abelard,.to continue the me- 


mory of ihe comfort he had received in this deſart, 
dedicated it to the Holy Ghoſt, by the name of the 
Paraclete, or Comforter. The envy of Alberic and 
Lotulf, which had long fince perſecuted: him, was 
rangely revived, upon ſeeing ſo many ſcholzrs 
Nock to him from all parts, notwithſtanding the in- 
onvenience of the place, and in contempt of the 
maſters who might ſo commodiouſly be found in 
he towns and cities, | > Ps 

They -now more than ever ſought occaſion to 
rouble him; the name of the Paraclzte furniſhed 


ſelf dem with one. They gave out that this novelty 
had Nas in conſequence of his former hereſy, and that it 
zeit Was no more lawful to dedicate churches to the 
oly Ghoſt than to God the Father : that this 


tle was a ſubtil art of inſtilling that poiſon which 
e durſt not ſpread openly, and a conſequence of 
is heretical doctrine which had been condemned 
lready by a, council. This report-raiſed a great 


or lamour among numbers of people, whom his ene- 
ies employed on all fides. But the perſecution 
ries rew more terrible when St. Bernard and St. Nor- 


| et declared againſt him that they prejudiced his 
lt a rincipal friends, and forced thoſe who till loved 
In to ſhew it any ways; and upon theſe accounts 
hen Bade his life ſo bitter to him that he was upon the 
5 te int of leaving Chriſtendom®. But his unhappineſs 
8 W would 


4 


him to the abbey of St. 


#2 lange ſa@viores atque pejores. Abel. Op. p. 20. 
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would not let him do a thing which might have 
procured him eaſe; but made him ſtill continue 
with Chriſtians, and with monks (as himſelf ex- 
preſſes it) worſa, than Heathens. 2 
The Duke of Britany, informed of his misfor- 
tunes, and of the barbarity of his enemies, named 
Gildas, in the dioceſs of 


Vannes, at the deſire of the monks who had already I 
elected him as their ſuperior, Here he thought he 1 
had found a refuge from the rage of his enemies, In 
but in reality he had only changed one trouble ſor Hr 
another, The profligate lives of the monks, and v 


the arbitrarineſs of a lord, who had deprived them I d 


of the greateſt part of their revenues, ſo that they b 
were obliged to maintain their miſtreſſes and their I fa 
children at their own private expence, occaſioned I 7: 
him a thouſsnd vexations and dangers. They {e- 

veral times endeavoured to poiſon him in his ordi-W A 


nary diet, but proving unſucceſsful that way, they i m 

tried to do it in the holy ſacrament. Excommuni-J ar 
cations, with which he threatened the moſt muti- ar 

nous, did not abate the diſorder. He now feared P. 

the poinard more than poiſon and compared his ys 

Caſe to his whom the tyrant of Syracuſe cauſed to be 2 

ſeated at his table, with a ſword hanging over him, M 
faſtened only by a thread. Wh . of 
Whilſt Abelard thus ſuffered in the abbey by his th 


mopks, the nuns of Argenteuil, of whom Heli wi 
was prioreſs, grew ſo licentious, that Suggar, abbotſſ th 


ha 

% deſperationem ut Chriſtianorum finibus exceſſis, al - 
“ Centes tranſire diſponerem, atque ibi quiete ſum qua: h 
« cunque tributi pactione inter inimicos Chriſti 4 * 
e frane vivere. . Abel. Op. p. 32. | Ct 
H. 
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of Dennis, taking advantage of their irregularities, 
got poſſeſſion of their monaſtery. Ile ſent the ori- 
ginal writings to Rome; and having obtained the 
anſwer he defired, he expelled the nuns,, and eſta- 
bliſhed in their place monks of his order, 

Some cenſorious people upon reading this paſ- 
ſage, will be apt to entertain ſtrong ſuſpicions 6F 
Heloiſe, and judge it probable than a governor does 
not behave. well when diſſoluteneſs is known to 
reign in the ſociety. I have never read that ſhe 
was by name included by name in the general ſcan- 
dal of the ſociety, and therefore am cautious not to. 
bring any — againſt her. Our Saviour 
ſays, No one: hath condemned thee, neither do I condemn 
- gi? 

Heloiſe, . at her. departure from the convent of 
Argenteuil, applied to her huſband ; who by per- 
miſſion of the Biſhop of Troies, gave her the houſe 
and chapel of the Paraclete, with its appendages ; 
and placing there ſome nuns, founded a nunnery. 
Pope Innocent II, confirmed this donation in the 
year 1131. This is the origin of the abbey of the 
Paraclete, of which Heloiſe was the firſt abbeſs. 
What her conduct was among the licentious nuns 
of Argenteuil, it is certain ſhe lived ſo regular in 
this her new and laſt retreat, and behaved herſelf 
with that prudence, zeal, and piety, that ſhe won 
the hearts of all the world, and in a ſmall time had 
fl avundance of donations. Abelard himſelf ſays ſhe 
had more in one year than he could have expected 
all his life, had he lived there. Tbe biſhops loved 
44. ber as their child, the abbeſſes as their ſiſter, and 
15 the world as their mother. It muſt be owned 

ſome women have had wonderful talent for exciting 
Chriſtian charity. The abbeſſes which ſucceeded 
Heloiſe have often bow of the greateſt families in 
2 62> 
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the kingdom. There is a liſt of them in the Not 
of Andrew du Chene upon Abelard's works, from the 
time of the foundation in 1130 to 1615; but he 


has not thought fit to take any notice of Jane Cabot, 


who died the 25th of June 1 593, and profeſſed the 
Proteſtant religion, yet without marrying, or quit- 
ting her habit, though ſhe was driven from her ab- 


* Abclard had ſettled Heloiſe here, he made 
frequent journey from Britany to Champaigne, to 
take care of the intereſt of this riſing houſe and to 
eaſe himſelf from the vexations of his own abbey. 
But ſlander fo perpetually followed this unhappy 
man, that though his preſent condition was univer- 
fally known, he was reproached with a remaining 
voluptuous paſſion for his former miſtreſs, He 
complains of his hard uſage in one of his Letters: 
but comforts kimſelf by the example of St. Jerom, 
whoſe friendſhip with Paula occaſioned: ſcandal 
too: and therefore he entirely confuzed this ca- 
lumny, by remarking that even the moſt jealous 
commit their wives to the cuſtody-of eunuchs. 

The thing which gives the greateſt handle to 
ſuſpect Heloije's prudence, and that Abelard did not 
think himſelf fafe with her, is his making a reſolu- 
tion to ſeparate himſelf forever from her. During 


his being employed in eſtabliſhing this new nunne-. 


ry, and in ordering their affairs, as well temporal as 
ſpiritual, he was diligent in perſuading her, by fre- 
uent. and and pious admonitions, to ſuch a ſepara- 
tion; and inſiſted, that in order to make their re- 
tirement and penitence more profitable, it was 
abſolutely neceſſary they ſhould ſeriouſly endeayour 
to forget each other, and for the future think on 
nothing but God, When he had given her di- 
1eQions for her own conduct, and rules for the 
2 gs ; managemen 


- 


her and returned to his abbey in Britany where he 
continued a long time without her hearing any 
mention of him: 


rk By chance, a letter he wrote to one of his friends, 
uit. 0 comfort him under ſome diſgrace, wherein he 
ab. Had given him a long account of all the perſecutions 


be himſelf had ſuffered, fell into Helo;/e's hands. 
ame, and her curioſity made her open it. The 
oncerned in, renewed all her paſſion, and ſhe 


of his long ſilence. Abelard could not forbear an- 
wering her.. This occaſioned the ſeveral Letters 


heſe we may obſerve how high a woman is 


15 a moſt violent love. 


to £2 entirely to his own judgment; only remark-- 
not Ing that he ought not to be ſurprized to find He- 
u- % 's more tender, paſſionate, and expreſſive, than 
ine oſe of Abelard. She was younger and conſe 
ne. Nuently more ardent than he. The ſad condition 
L as De was in had not altered her love. Beſides, ſhe 
fre- Neiired only in complaiſance to a man ſhe blindly 
ira- W'*1ded'to.; and reſolving to preſerve her fidelity 
re- Nnviolable, . ſhe ſtrove to conquer her defires, and 
was Nnake a virtue of neceſſity. But the weakneſs of 
our er ſex continually returned, and ſhe felt the force 
on f love in ſpite of all reſiſtance. It was not the 
di- me with Abelard; for though it was 2 miſtake to- 
the Mink, that by not being in a condition of ſatisfying 
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management of the nuns, he took his laſt leave of 


he knew by the ſuperſcription from whom it 
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eading the particulars of a tory ſhe was ſo much 


ence took an occaſion to write to him, complaing 


between them which follow this hiſtory ; and in 


r 
2 a Mas D 


apable of raiſing the ſentiments of her hearr when 
olleſſed of a great deal of wit and learning, as well: 


I ſhall not tire the reader with any farther reflec- 
jons on the Letters of theſe two lovers, but leave 
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is paſſion, he was as Heloiſe imagined, wholly de- 
2 125 livered: 


— — — 
> -» 


— 
Fr nn — 


. 
2 * 
EX — — 
— 1 — ——ů—̃——-— I 


- £> : 
— un — 
16 * 


— 


— 2 —— 
* $I 4 


— 
= 


N 7 4 — hay — — + oe — _ 
TE * Fold 
— — 
= 


232 —— 
oa —_ 


TAS 1 
Pi. 


& =. 

* 

— 2 
"+ a + o& % 
— 
gon 


N 
LE — 


— 
3 
n * 


3 
4 1 — + 
Fd * 
= 8 


42 The HISTORY of 


livered from the thorn of ſenſuality; yet he was 
truly ſorry for tne diſorders of his paſt life, he was 
fincerely penitent, and therefore his Letters are leſs 
violent and paſſionate than thofe of Heloiſe. | 

About ten years after Abelard had retired to his 
abbey, where ſtudy was his chief buſineſs, his ene. 
mies, who had reſolved to perſecute him to the laſt, 
| were careful not to let him enjoy the eaſe of re- 
tirement, They thought he was not ſufficiently 
| plagued with his monks, and therefore brought a 
new proceſs of hereſy againſt him hefore the Arch- 
| biſhop of Sens. He deſired he might have the 


liberty of defending his doctrine before a public 


aſſembly, and it was granted him. Upon this ac- 
count the Council of Sens was afſembled, in which 
Louis the VII. aſſiſted in perſon, in the year 1140. 
St Bernard was the accuſer, and delivered to the 
aſſembly ſome propoſitions drawn from Abelard's 
book, which were read in the Council. This ac- 
cuſation gave Abelard ſuch fears, and was managed 
with ſuch inveterate malice by his enemies, and 
with ſuch great unfairnefs, in drawing conſequences 
he never thought of, that, imagining he had friends 
at Rome who would protect his innocenee, he mad: 
an appeal to the Pope. The council notwith- 
ſtanding his appeal, condemned his book, but did 
not meddle with his perſon; and gave an account 
of the whole proceeding to Pope Innocent II. pray- 
ing him to confirm their ſentence. St. Bernard 
had been ſo early in prepoſſeſſing the Pontiff, that 
he got the ſentence confirmed before Abelard heard 
any thing of it, or had any tinfe to preſent himſelf 
before the tribunal to which he had appealed. - His 
Holineſs ordered beſides, that. Abelard's books 
ſhould be burnt, himſelf confined, and forever pro- 
Livited from teaching. IHE EY 
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This paſſagt of St. Bernard's life is not much for- 
the honour of his memory; and whether he took 
the trouble himſelf to extract the condemned pro- 
poſitions from Abelard's works, or. intruſted it 10 
another. hand, it is certain the paper he gave in- 
contained many things which Aelard never wrote, 
and others which he did not mean in the ſame ſenſe 
imputed to him. 

When a few particular expreſſions are urged too 
rigidly, and unthought of conſequences drawn from. 


ſome aſſertions, and no regard is had of the general 
intent and ſcope of an author, it is no difficult mat- 
ter to find errors in any book. For this reaſon, 
Beranger of Poitiers, Abelard's ſcholar, defended his 


maſter againſt St. Bernard, telling him he ought- 
not to perſecute others, whoſe own w ritings were 
not exempt from errors ; demonſtrating, .that he- 
himſelf had advanced a poſition which he would not 
have failed to have inſerted in this extract as a 
monſtrous doctrine, if he had found it in the 
wiitings of Abelard. 

Some time after Ntelard's 3 the 
Pope was appeaſed at the ſolicitation of the Abbot 
of Clugni, who received this unfortunate gentlemarr 
into his monaſtery with great humanity, reconciled 


him with St. Bernard, and admitted him to be 2. 


Religious of his ſociety. 


This was #belard's laſt retirement, in which be „ 


found all manner of kindneſs; he read lectures to 
the monks, and was equally humble and laborious. 
At laſt growing weak. and afflicted with a compli- 


cation of diſeaſes, he was ſent to the priory of St. 


Marcel upon the Saone, near Chalons, a very agree- 
able place, whe he died the 21ſt of April 1142. in 
the 63 year of his age. His corpſe was ſent to the 


Chapet of the Parachete, to Heloiſe, to be interred, 
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according to her former requeſt of him, and to his 
own deſire. The Abbot of Clugni, when he ſent 


thoſe times, ſent with it an abſolution, to be fixed, 
together with his epitaph, on his grave ſtone, which 
abſolution was as follows ; E129 


« I Peter, Abbot of Clugni, having received 
« Father Abelard into the number of my religious, 
<« and given leave that his body be privately con- 
e veyed to the abbey of the Paraclete, to be diſpoſed 
« of by Heloiſe, Abbeſs of the ſaid abbey ; do, by 


the ſaid Abelard from all his fins*.” 


the leiſure that could be to effect the cure of her 

_ unhappy paſſion. Alas! ſhe was very long about 
it ! ſhe paſled the remainder of her days like a de- 
vout Abbels, frequent in prayers, and entirely em- 
ployed in the regulations of her ſociety, She loved: 
{tudy ; and being a miſtreſs of the learned languages, 
the Lo Greek, and Hebrew, ſhe was eſteemed 
a a miracle of learning. 

Abelard, in a letter he wrote to the Religious of 
his new houſe, ſays expreſely, that Zelo;e underſtood 
theſe three languages. Ihe Abbot of Clugni, like- 
vwiſe in a letter he wrote to her, tells her, ſhe ex- 
celled in learning not only all her ſex, but the 

| greateſt. 


* Ego Petrus Cluniacenſis Abbas qui Petrum.. 
« Abelardum in monacum Cluniacenſem recepi, & cor- 
&« pus ejus furtim delatum Heloiſe albatiſſæ & moniab- 
& bas Paracleti conceſſi, authoritate, omnipotentis Dei- 
&« & omium ſanttorum, abſolvo eum pro officia ab am- 
«© mbus peccatis ſuis. _ | 


his body to Heloiſe, according to the cuſtom of 


„the authority of God and all the ſaints, abſolve 


Heloiſe, who ſurvived him twenty years, had all 


(e 
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reateſt part of mend And in the calendar of the 
houſe of the Paraclete ſhe is recorded in theſe 
words: Heloiſe, mother and firſt Abbeſs of this place, 
amous fir her learning and religion. muſt not 
here paſs by a cuſtom the Religious of the Para- 
clete now have to commemorate how learned. their 
firſt Abbeſs was in Greek, which is, that every year 
on the day of Pentecoſt, they perform divine ſervice 
in the Greek tongue. What a ridiculous vanity ! 


ſhe ſatisfied St, Bernard, upon aſking her, why in 
her abbey, when they recited »the Lord's Prayer, 
they did not ſay, Give us this day our DAILY bread, 
but, Give us this day our SUPERSUBSTANTIAL 


1 bead, by a argument drawn from the originals, af- 


r [frming we ought not to follow the Greek verſion 
1 of the goſpel of St. Mathew who wrote in Hebrew. 
Without doubt doubt, it was not a little ſurpriſing 
to St, Bernard, to hear a woman oppofe him in a 
controverſy, by citing a Greek text. Tis true, 
ſome authors ſay, Abelard made this anſwer to. St. 
» Bernard, after hearing from Heloiſe that objections 
vere made to that form of prayer. However the 
caſe war, a woman with a ſmall competency. of 
1 learning might in, thoſe days paſs for a miracle; 
and though ſhe might not equal thoſe deſcripnons. 

F which have been given of her, ſhe may yet deſerv- 
edly be placed in the rank of women of the greateſt 
learning. Nor was ſhe was ſhe leſs remarkable 
t. bor her piety, patience, and reſignation, during her 
ſickneſſes, in the latter part of her life. She died 
the 17th of May 1163. Tis ſaid that ſhe deſired 
to be buried in the fame tomb with her Abelard, 
though that probably was not executed. Francis 
1 : d' Amboiſe 


of 


FJ © Studia tuo & mulieres omnes eviciſti, & pene 
* viros univerſss juperaſti.” Abel. Op. 


Francois d' Amboiſe tells us how ſubtilly one day 
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d'Amboiſe ſays, he ſaw at the convent the tombs 


of the founder and foundreſs near together. THow- 
ever a manuſcript of Tours gives us an account of 


that extraordinary miracle which happened when 
Abelard's grave was opened for Heloiſe's body, 
namely that, Abelard ſtretched out his arms to re- 


ceive her, and embraced. her cloſely, though there 


were twenty good years paſſed ſince he died. But 
this is a ſmall matter to a writer. of miracles. 

1 ſhall conclude this hiſtory with an epitaph on 
Abelard, which the Abbot of Clugni ſent Helo:ſe, and 
which is now to be read on his tomb ; it has no- 
thing in it delicate either for thought or language, 
and will ſcarcely bear a tranſlation. It is only ad- 
ded here for the ſake of the curious, and as an in- 


ſtance of. the reſpect paid to the memory of ſo great. 


a man, and one whom envy had loaded with the 
greateſt defamations, 


«. P ETRUS in hac petra latitat, quem.mundus 
| ——A 8 
“ Clamabat, ſed jam ſidera kabent. 
« Sol erat hie Gallicus, ſed eum jam fata tulerunt: 
Ergo catet Regio Gallica ſole ſuo. 
& Ille ſciens quicquid fuit ulli ſcibile, vicit 
“ Artifice, artes abſque docente docens.. 
« Undecimz Maij petrum rapuere Calendz, 
« Privantes Logiees atria Rege ſuo, 


4 Eft ſatis, in tumulo Petrus hie jacit Abelardus, 


Cui ſoli patuit ſcibile quicquid erat.“ 


hos G Alomam Socrates, Plato maximus · Heſperi- 
© arum Ong 
« Noftes Ariſtoteles, Logicis (quicumque fuerunt) 
Aut par aut melior.; ſtudiorum cognitus orbi 
| “ Princeps, 


Py , 
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* Princeps, ingenio varius, ſubtilis & acer, 
mbs Omnia vi ſuperans rationis & arte loquendi, 
« Abelardus erat. Sed nunc magis omnia vincit. 
« Cum Cluniacenſem monacum, moremque pro- 
feſſus, | 
'« Ad Chrifti veram tranfivit philoſophiam, 
« In qua longævæ bene complens ultima vitæ, 
« Philoſophis quandoque bonis ſe connumerandum 
«« Spemdedit, undeanas Maio renovante Calendas. 
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LETTER 
„ a : 
Abelard and Heloiſe. 
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It may be proper to acquaint the reader, that the 
following Letter was written by Abe/ard to a 
friend, to comfort him under ſome afflictions 
which had befallen him, by a recital of his own 
ſufferings, which had been much heavier. It 
contains a particular account of his amour with 
Heloiſe, and the unhappy conſequences of it. 
This letter was written ſeveral years after 4be- 
lard's ſeparation from Heloiſe. 
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Tux laſt time we were together, Philintus, you 

ave me a melancholy account of yout misfortunes, 

f was ſenſibly touched with the latin, and, like a 

true friend, bore a ſhare of your griefs. What did 

I not ſay to ſtop your tears? I laid before you all 

the reaſonsPhiloſophy could furniſh, which I though 

28 might 
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might any ways ſoften the ſtrokes of fortune: but 
all endeavours have proved uſeleſs: griet I perceive 
has wholly ſeized your ſpirits : and your prudence, 
; far from affiſting, ſeems quite to have forfaken you: 
$ But my ſkilful friendſhip has found an expedient 
co relieve you. Attend to me a moment; hear but 
the ſtory of my misfortunes, and youts Philintus, 
will be nothing, if you compare them-with thoſe of 
the loving and unhappy Abelard, Obſerve, I be- 
ſeech you, at what expence I endeavour to ſerve 
you; and think this no ſmall mark of affecuion; 
for I am going to preſent you with a relation of 
ſuch particulars, as it is impoſlible for me to recol. 
ect without piercing my heart with the moſt ſen- 
fible affliction ee 

You know the place where I was born, but not 
perhaps that I was born with thoſe: complexionary 
faults which ftrangers charge upon-our nation, an 
extreme lightneſs of temper, and great inconſtancy. 
| frankly own. it, and ſhall be as free to acquaint 
you with thoſe good qualities which were obſerved 
in me. I had a natural vivacity and aptneſs for 
the polite arts. My father was a gentleman, and 
a man of good parts; he loved the wars, but dif- 
fered in his ſentiments from the reſt of the profel.. 
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It ion. He thought it no praiſe to be illiterate, but 

th in the camp he knew how to converſe at the ſame 
it. ime with the Muſes. and Bellona. He was the 
- ſame in the management of his family, and took 


equal care to form his children to the ſtudy of- 
polite learning as to their military exerciſes, Ag I 
was his eldeſt, and Conſequently his favourite ſony 


on he took more than agony care of my education, 
70 | had a natural genius to ſtudy, and made an ex- 


traordinary progreſs in it. mitten with the love 
1 of books, and the praiſes which on all ſides were 
ne beſtowed upon ns to no reputation but 

| FOES b what 
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what proceeded from learning. To my brothers [ 

left the glories of battles, and the pomp of triumphs: 
" nay, I yielded them my birthright and patrimony, 

I knew neceſſity was the greateſt ſpur to ſtudy, and 
was afraid I thould not merit the title of Learned, 
if 1 diſtinguifned myſelf from others by nothing but 
a more plentiful fortune, Of all the ſciences, Lo- 
gie was the molt to my taſte. Such were the 
arms | choſe to profeſs, Furniſhed with the wea- 
pons of reaſoning, I took a pleaſure in going to 
nds diſputations to win trophies ; and wherever 

heard that this art flouriſhed, 1 ranged like another 


Alexander, from province to province, to ſeek new . 


acyerſaries, with whom I might try my ſtrength, 
The ambition I had to become formidable in 
logic led me at length to Paris, the centre of polite- 
neſs, and where the ſcience I was ſo ' ſmitten with 
had uſually been in the greateſt perfection. I put 
myſelf under the direction of one Champeaux. a 
profeſſor, who had acquired the character of the 
moſt ſkilful philoſopher of his age, by negative ex- 
cellencies only, by being the leaſt ignorant. He 
received me with preat demonſtration of kindneſs, 
but I was not ſo happy as to pleaſe him long « | 
was too knowing in the ſubject he diſcourſed upon. 
I often confuted his notiorſs : often in our diſputa- 
tion I puſhed a good argument ſo home, that all his 
ſabtilty was not able to elude its force. It was 
;nupoſitble he ſhould ſee . himfelf ſurpaſſed by his 
ſcholar without reſentment, It is ſometimes dan- 
gerous to have too much merit. 
Envy increaſed againſt me proportionably to 
my reputation, My enemies endeayoured to in- 
terrupt my progreſs, but their malice only provoked 
my courage and meaſuring my abilities by the jea- 
louſy I had raiſed, I thought I had no farther 
| W | occaſion 
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occaſion for Champeaux's lectures, but rather that 
I was ſufficiently, qualified to read to others. [ 
{tood far a place which was vacant at Melun. My 
maſter uſed all his artifice to defeat my hopes, but 
in vain; and on this occaſion I triumphed over his 
cunning, as before I had done over his learning. 
My lectures were always crowded, and beginnings 
ſo fortunare, that 8 obſcured the renoun of 
my famous malter, Fluſhed with theſe happy 
conqueſts, I removed to Corbeil to attack the 
maſters there, and ſo eſtabliſh my character as the 
ableſt Logici The violence of travelling threw 
me into a * diſtemper, and not being able 
to recover my ſtrength, my phyſiciane, who, per- 
haps were in a league with Champeaux, adviſed 
me to retire to my native air. Thus I voluntarily 
baniſhed myſelf for ſome years. I leave you to 
imagine whether my abſence was not regretted by 
the better ſort. At length I recovered my health, 
when I received news that my greateſt adverſary 
had taken the habit of a mG6nk. ou may think it 
an act of penitence for having perfecuted-me z quite 
contrary, it was ambition; he reſolved to raiſe 
himſelf to ſome church-dignity, therefore he fell 
into the beaten track, and took on him the garb ot 
feigned auſterity ; for this is the eaſieſt and ſhorteſt 
way to the higheſt eccleſiaſtical dignities. His 
— 65 were ſucceſsful, and he obtained a biſhop- 
rick : yet did he not quit Paris and the care of the 
ſchools, He went to the dioceſs to gather in his 
revenues, but returned and paſted the reſt of his 


time in reading lectures to thoſe few pupils which- 
followed him. After this I often engaged with him, 


and may reply to you as Ajax did to the Greeks ?. 


« If you demand the fortune of that day, 


* When ſtak d on this right hand your honours 
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11 L did not oblige the foe to yield, 
« Yet gid 1 never baſely quit the field.“ 


About this time my father Beranger, who to the 
age of ſixty had lived very agreeably, retired from 
the world and ſhut himſelf up in a cloiſter, where he 
offered up to Heaven the languid remains of a lifehz 
could make no farther uſe of. My mother, who 
was yet young, took the ſame reſolution. She turn- 


ems 0a oObeS oa fin _ XxX > 


ed a Religious, but did not entirely abandon the ſi. Ill - 
tisfactions of life. Her friends were continua'ly Wl © 
at the grate ; and the monaſtery, when one has an if © 
inclination to make it ſo, is.exceedingly charming ll " 
and pleaſant I was preſent when my mother was . 


proſeſſed. At my return I reſolved to ſtudy divini- 
ty, and jnquired for a director in that ſtudy; - I was 
recommended to one Auſelm, the very oracle of his 
time ; but to give you myopinion, one more venera- 
ble for his age and wrinkles than for his genius or 
learning. If you conſulted him upon any diffieulty, 
the ſure conſequence was to be much more uncer- 
tain in the point. "Thoſe who only ſaw him admired 
him, but thoſe who reaſoned with him wereextremely 
diſſatis fied. He was a great maſter of words, and 
talked much, but meant nothing. His diſcourſe was 
a fire, which inſtead of enlightening, obſcured every 
thing with the ſmoke: atree beautified with varietyof 
leaves and branches, but barren, I came to him 
with a deſire to learn, but found him like the fig- 
tree in the Goſpel, or the old oak to which Lucan 
compares Pompey. I continued not long under 
his ſhadow. I took for my guide the primitive 
Fathers, and boldly launched into the ocean of the 
Holy Scriptures. Ina ſhort time I made ſuch a 
progreſs, that others choſe me for their director. 


The number of my fchalars was incredible, ” 
| G 
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the gratuities I received from them were anſwera- 
ble to the great reputation [ had acquired, Now I 
found myſelf ſafe in the harbour; the ſtorms were 
paſſed, and the rage of my enemies had ſpent itſelf 
without effect. Happy, had I known to make a 
right uſe of this calm |! But when the mind is moſt 
ealy, it is moſt expoſed to love, and even ſecurity 
here is the moſt dangerous ſtate. 

And now, my friend I am going to expoſe to 
you all my weakneſſes. All men, I believe, are 
under a neceſſity of paying tribute, at ſome time or- 
other, to Love, and it is in vain to ſtrive to avoid. 
it. I was aphiloſopher, yet this tyrant of the mind 
triumphed over all my wiſdom ; his darts were of 
greater force than all my reaſoning, and with a 
lweet conſtraint he led me whither he pleaſed. 
Heaven, amidſt an abundance of bleſſings with 
which 1 was intoxicated, threw in a heavy afflie- 
tion. I became a moſt ſignal example of its ven- 
geance; and the more unhappy, becauſe having 
deprived me of the means. of accompliſhing my 
ſatisfaction it left me to the fury of my criminal 
geſires. I will tell you my dear friend, the particu- 
lars of my ſtory, and leave you to judge whether I. 
deſerved fo ſevere a * I had always an: 
averſion for thoſe light women whom it is a re- 
proach to purſue ; I was ambitious in my choice, 
and wiſhed to find ſome obſtacles, that I might 
umount them with the greater glory and plea- 
ure, | 
There wis in Paris a oung creature, (ah! PB. 
intus /) formed in a ale of Nature, to ſhew 
mankind a finithed compoſition z dear Heloiſe, ! 
the reputed niece of one Fullert a canon, Her- 
wit ang her beauty would have fired the dulleſt 
and moſt. inſenſible heart; and her education was 
equally admirable, Helo;/e was a miſſieis of all the 
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54 aA „ „ 
moſt polite arts. You may eaſily imagine that this 
did not help a little to captivate me. I ſaw her; 
* 1 loved her; I reſolved to endeavour to gain her 
” attections. The thirſt of glory cooled immediately 
in my heart, and all my paſſions were loſt in this 
new one, I thought of nothing but Heleiſe ; every 
thing brought her image to his mind. I was pen- 
ſive, reitieſs, and my paſſion was fo violent as to 
admit of no reſtraint, I was always vain and pre- 
ſumptive: TI flattered myſelf already with the mol: 
bewirching hopes. My reputation had ſpread it- 
ſelf every where; and could a virtuous lady reſiſt a 
man who had confounded all the learned of the age? 
I was young,—could ſhe ſhow an inſenſibility to 
thoſe vos which my heart never formed for any but 
_ Herſelf? [iy perſon was advantageous enough, and 
by my dreſs no. one would have ſuſpected me for 2 
Doctor; and dreſs you know is not a little engag- 
ing with women. Beſides I had wit enough to 
write a billet doux, and hoped, if ever ſhe permitted 
my abſent ſeif to entertain her, ſhe would read 
with pleaſure thefe breathings of my heart. 

Filled with theſe notions, I thought of nothing 
but the means to ſpeak to her. Lovers either find 
or make all things eaſy. By the offices of eommon 
friends I gained the acquaintance of.Fulbert. And 
can you believe it, Philintus ? he allowed me tie 
privilege of his table, and an apartment in his 
houſe. I paid him, indeed, a conſiderable ſum; 
for perſons of his character do nothing without mo- 
ney. But what would I not have given] You, my 
dear friend, know what love is; imagine then 
what a pleaſure it muſt have been to a heart inflam 
ed like mine to be always ſo near the dear object oi 
defire ! I woul- not have exchanged my happ 


condition for that of the greateſt monarch. up"! 
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diſcourſe to ſome other ſubjects 
frequent opportunities to free Heloiſe from thoſe 


luſpicions which the general inſincerity of the wer. | 
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55 
earth. TI ſaw Heloiſe, I ſpoke toher :—each action, 
each confuſed look, told her the trouble of my ſoul. 
And ſhe, on the other ſide, gave me ground to hope 
for every thing from her generoſity, Fulbert deſired 
me to inſtruct her in philoſophy : by this means 1 
found opportunities of being in private with her and 
yet I was, ſure of all men the moſt timorous in 
declaring my paſſion. : 

As I was with her one day, alone, Charming 
Helbiſe aid I, bluſhing, if you know yourſelf,, you 
will not be ſurprifed with what paſſion you have in- 
fpired me. Uncommon as it is, T can expreſs: 
it but in the common terms ;—1 love you, a- 
dorable Heloiſe ! Till now I thought philoſophy: 
made us maſter of all our paſſions, and that it was a 
refuge from the ſtorms in which weak mertals are 
toſſed and ſhipwrecked ; but you have deſtroyed- 
my ſecurity, and broken this, phyloſophic courage. 
I have deſpiſed riches ; honour and its pageantries, 
could never raiſe a weak thought in me ; beauty 
alone hath fired my ſoul. Happy, if ſhe who raiſed 
this paſſion kindly receives this declaration; but if 
it be an offence No, replied Heloiſe, ſhe muſt be 
very ignorant of your merit who can be offended at 
your paſſion. But for my own repoſe, I wiſh 
either that you had not made a deelaration, or that 
were at liberty not to ſuſpect your ſincerity. Ah, 
divine Heloiſe, faid I, flinging myſelf. at her feet, I 
fwear by yourſelf---1 was going on to convince her 
of the truth of my paſſion, but heard a noiſe, and 
it was Fulbert. There was no avoiding it, but I 
muſt do a violence to my defire, and change the 
After this 1 found 
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Rad raiſed-i -inher ; and ſhe too much Jefired what I 

ſaid were truth, not to believe it. Thus there was 
a. moſt happy underſtanding between us. The 
fame houſe, the ſame love, united our 00 and 
our defires. How many ſoft hours did we paſs to- 
gether ! We took all opportunities to expreſs to 
each other our mutual affections, and were ingeni- 
ous in contriving incidents which might give us 
a plauſible occaſion for meeting. Pyramus and 
Idiſbe's diſcovery of the crack in the wall was but 
2 faint repreſentation of our love and its ſagacity. 
In the dead of the night, when Fulbert and his do- 
meſticks were in à ſound ſleep, we improved the 
time proper to the ſweets of love. Not contenting 
| — like thoſe unforturmte lovers, with giving 
inſipid kifles to the wall, we made uſe of all the 
moments of our charming interviews. In the 
place where we met we had no lions to fear, and 
the ſtudy of philoſophy, ſerved us for a blind, But I 
was ſo far from making any advances in the ſciences 
that 1 loſt all. my taſte for them ; and when I was 
obliged to go from the fight of my dear miſtreſs to 
my philoſophical exerciſes, it was with the utmoſt 
regret and melancholy. Love is icapable of being 
- concealed; a word, a look, nay filence ſpeaks it. 
- My ſcholars diſcovered it firſt : they ſaw I had no 
longer that vivacity of thought to which all things 
were eaſy : I could now do nothing but write yerſes 
to ſoothe my paſſion. I qui: ted Ariſtotle and his 
dry maxtms, to practiſe the precepts of the more 
ingenious Ovid. No day paſſed in which 1 did not 
compoſe amorous verſes. Love was my inſpiring 
Apollo. My ſongs were ſpread abroad, and gained 
me frequent applauſes, "Thoſe who were in love 
. as I was took a pride in learning them; and, by 
- luckily applying my. thoughts and rerſes, have ob- 


tained 
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tained favours which, perhaps, they could not other- 
wiſe have gained. This gave our amours ſuch eclat 
that the loves of Heloiſe and Abelard were the ſub- 
ject of all converſations. 

The town-talk at laſt reached Fulbert's ears. 
It was with great difficulty he gave credit to what he 
heard, for he loved his niece, and was prejudiced in 
my favour; but upon cloſer examination, he began 
to be leſs incredulous, He ſurpriſed us in one of our 
moſt ſoft converſations. How fatal, ſometimesare the 
conſequences of curiofity | The anger of Fulbert 
ſeemed too moderate on this occaſion, and 1 feared 
in the end ſome more heavy revenge. It is impoſ- 
ſible to expreſs the grief and regret which filled my 
ſoul when I was obliged ta leave the canon's houſe 
and my dear Heleſe. But this ſeparation of our 
perſons more united our minds : and the deſperate 
condition we were reduced to, made us capable of 
attempting any thing, . | 

My intrigues gave me but little ſhame, ſo loving- 
ly did I eſteem the occaſion, Think what wat 
young divinities ſaid, when. Vulcan caught Mars 
and the goddeſs of Beauty,in his net, and impute it 
all to me. Fulbert ſurpriſed me with Heloſe, and 
what man that had a foul in him would not have 
borne any ignominy on the ſame conditions? The 
next day I provided myſelf lodgings near the loved. 
houſe, being reſolved not to abandon my prey. 1. 
continued ſome time without appearing publickly.. 
Ah! how long did theſe few moments ſeem to mel 
When we fall from a {tate of happineſs, with what: 
impatience do we bear our misfortunes HER 
lt being impoſlible that I ſhould live without ſee-- 
ing Heloife. J endeavoured to engage her ſervant, 
whoſe name was 4zaton, in my intereſt. She was: 
brown, well ſhaped, a perſon ſuperior to the ordi- 
nary rank: her features regular, and her eyes ſpark- 
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ling; capable of raiſing love in the breaſt of any Iſl 
man wheſe heart was not prepoſſeſſed by another ot 
paſſion. I met her alone, and intreated her to have 
pity on a diſtreſſed lover. She anſwered, ſhe would ſur} 
do any thing to ſerve me, but there was a reward. hae 
---At theſe words I opened my purſe and ſhowed I n) 
the ſhining metal, which, lays aſleep guards, forces iſ \V! 
a way throggh rocks, and ſoftens the heart of the 
moſt obduzite fair. You are miſtaken, ſaid ſhe, 
ſmiling, and ſhaking her head-- you do not know 
me. Could Gold tempt me, a rich Abbot takes 
his nightly ſtation, and ſirigs under my window: 
he offers to ſend me to his abbey, which, he ſays is 
ſituate in the moſt pleaſant country in the world, 
A courtier offers me a conſiderable ſum of money, 
and aſſures me I need be under no apprehenſions ; 
for if our amours have conſequences, he will marry 
me to his gentleman, and give him a handſome 
employment. To ſay nothing of a young officer, 


who patroles about here every night, and makes his MW | 
attack after all imaginable forms. It muſt be love It!. 
only which could oblige him to follow me; for I Nin 
have not like your great4adies, any rings or jewels chat 
to tempt him: yet, during all his ſiege of love, his n 
feather and his embroidered coat have not made any ſeer 
breach in my heart. I ſhall not quickly be brought Nec 
to capitulate, I am too faithful to my firſt conquer- of tt 
or---and then ſhe looked earneſtly upon me. 1 © "< 
anſwered J did not underſtand her diſcourſe. She Hoy 
replied, For a man of ſenſe and gallantry you have have 
a very flow apprehenſion; I am in love with you loſop 
Abelard, I know you adore Heloiſe, I do not blame my | 


you; I deſire only to enjoy the ſecond place in 
your affections. I have a tender heart as well a 
my miſtreſs; you may without difficulty make re- 
turns to my paſſion. Do not perplex yourſelf with 
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unfaſhionable ſcruples ; a prudent man ought to love 
ſeveral at the ſame time; if one ſhou'd fail he is 
not left unprovided, - 3 
You cannot imagine, Philintus, how much I was 
ſurpriſed at theſe words, So entirely did Hove He- 
hiſe, that without reflecting whether Agaton ſpake 
any thing reaſonable or not, I immediately left her. 


\W hen I had got a little way from her I looked back, 


and ſaw her biting her nails in the rage of diſappoint. 
ment, which mace me fear ſome fatal conſequences, _ 


She haſtened to Fulbert, and told him the offer 1 


bad made her, but 1 ſuppole concealed the o:her 
part of the ſtory, The canon never forgave this 
affront. I afterwards perceived he was mote deep- 
ly concerned for his niece than I at firſt imagined. 
Let no lover hereafter follow my example, A Wo- 


man rejected is a dangerous creature. Azaton was 
day and night at her window to keep me from my 
miſtreſs, and fo gave her own gallants opportunity 
enough to diſplay their ſeveral abilities. 


I vas infinitely perplexed what courſe to take; 


at laſt 1 applied to Helojye's ſinging-maſter. The 
ſhining metal which had no effect on Agaton, 
charmed him; he was excellently qualified for 
conveying a billet with the greateſt dexterity and 


ſecreſy. 'He delivered one of mine to Helaiſe, who 


according to my appointment was ready at the end 
of the garden, the wall of which 1 ſcaled by a ladder 
ropes. I confeſs to you all my failings, Philjntus, 
How would my enemies, Champeaux and Anſelm, 


have triumphed, had they ſeen the redoubted phi- 


loſopher in ſuch a wretched condition? Well, I met 
my ſoul's joy, my Heloiſe. 1 ſhall not deſcribe our 
tranſports, they were not long; for the firſt news 


Heloiſe acquainted me with plunged. me in a thou- 


land diſtractions. A floating Delos was to be ſought 
op a e - :. for; 
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for, where ſhe might be ſafely delivered of a burthen 


ſhe began already to feel. Without loſing much 
time in debating, I made her preſently quit the 
Canon's houſe, and at break of day depart for Bri. 
tany ; where ſhe, like another goddeſs, gave the 
wor another Apollo, which my ſiſter took care 
of. 
This carrying off Heloiſe was ſufficient revenge 
upon Fulbert. It filled him with the deepeſt con- 
cern, and had like to have deprived him of the little 
Mare of wit which Heaven had allowed him. 
ſorrow and lamentation gave the cenſorious an oc- 
caſion of ſuſpecting him for ſomething more than 
the uncle of Helojſe, 3 
In ſhort I began to pity his misfortune, and think 
this robbery which love had made me commit was 
'-a kind of treafon, I endeavoured to appeaſe his 
anger by a ſincere confeſſion of all that was paſt, and 
by hearty engagements to marry Heloiſe ſecretly. 
e gave me his conſent and with many proteſta- 
tions and embraces confirmed our reconciliation. 
But what dependance can be made on the word of 
an ignorant devotee. He was only plotting a cruel 
revenge, as you will ſee by what follows. — 
I took a journey into Britany, in order to bring 
tack my dear Halli whom 1 now conffdered as 
my wife, When I had acquainted her with what 
had paſſed between the Canon and me. She urged 
all that was poſſible to divert me from marriage: 
that it was a bond always fatal-to a philoſopher ; 
that the cries of children, and the cares of a family, 
were utterly inconſiſtent with the tranquility and 
application which the ſtudy of philoſophy required. 
She quoted to me all that was written on the ſub- 
je& by Theophraſtus, Cicero, and, above all, inſiſted 
on the unfortunate Socrates, who had-quitted- life 
with joy, becauſe by that means he left * 
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Will it not be more agreeable to me, ſaid ſhe, to 
ge myſelf your miſtreſs than your wife; and will 
not love have more power than marriage to keep 
our hearts firmly united ? Pleaſures taſted . „ 
and with difficulty, have always a higher reliſh. 
» W while every thing, y being eaſy and common, 
grows flat and inſipid. 
I was unmoved by all this reaſoning. Heloiſe 
. W prevailed upon my ſiſter to engage me. Lucilla 
(for that was her name) taking me aſide one day, 
s MW aid, What do you inteng, brother? Is it poſſible 
that Abelard ſhould in eA&neſt think of marrying 
\ Wl Heliſe? She ſeems indeed to deſerve perpetual 
affection ; beauty, youth, and learning, all that can 
make a perſon valuable, meet in her. You may 
s adore all this if you pleaſe : but not to flatter you, 
Chat is beauty but a flower, which may be blaſted 
d by the leaſt fit of ſickneſs? When thoſe features, 
„Leith which you have been ſo captivated, ſhall be 
« unk, and thoſe graces loſt, you will too late repent 
chat you have entangled Jourſer in a Chain, from 
xf Wu bich death can only free you. I ſhall. fee you 
reduced to the married man's only hope of ſur- 
vivorſhip. Do you think learning ought to make 
g Vie more amiable? I know ſhe is not one of 
s Wthole affected females who are continually oppreſs- 
at Ning you with fine ſpeeches, criticiling books, and 
d {cecicing upon the merit of authors. When ſuch a 
+: Nene is in the fury of her diſcourſe, huſband, friends, 
; Wirvants, all fly before her. Heloiſe has not this 
y, ault; yet it is troubleſome not to be at liberty to 
1d Muſe the leaſt improper expreſſion before a wife, that 
you bear with pleaſure from a miſtreſs | - 
But you ſay, you are ſure of the affections of 
Heloiſe ; 1 "i * it; ſhe has given you no ordi- 
nary proofs, But can you be ſure marriage will 
ot be the tomb of her love ? The name of 
| | F Huſband 
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"Huſband and Maſter are always harſh, and Heli 
will not be the phenix you now think her. Will ** 
ſhe not be a woman ? Come, come, the head of : 
y wp np is leſs ſecure than thoſe of other men. 
ſiſter grew warm in the argument, and wa 
going to give me a hundred more reaſons of thi 
kind; but I angrily interrupted her, telling her on. 
I, that ſhe did not know Heloiſe. g 
A few days after, we departed together fror | 
| Britany, and came to Paris, where 1 completed m 
"8 85 — It was my ingent my marriage ſhould be 
kept ſecret, and therefote Heloiſe retired among the 
nuns of-Argenteuil, | , - 
I now thought Fulbert's anger diſatmed; 1 livec 


in peace: but, alas ! our marriage proved but: alt 
wenk defer.ce againſt his revenge. Obferve, Ph; ny 
intus, to what a barbarity he purſued it ! He bribec +: 
my ſervants ; an aſſaſſin came into my bed-cham 1b 
ber by night with a razor in his hand, and foun 1 
me in a deep fleep. I fuffered the moſt ſhamefu * 
puniſhment that the revenge of an enemy could in . 
vent; in ſhort without loſing my life, I loſt m 
"manhood. 1 was only puniſhed indeed in ,“ 
_ offending part; the defire was left me, but not ti u 
poffibility of ſatisfying the paſſion, So eruelanacta be 
eſcaped not ned, the villain ſuffered t * 
ſame infliction; poor comfort for ſo irretrievab! wh 
an evil; I confefs to you, ſhame, more than an yo 


ſincere repentance, made me reſolve to hide myſe 
from my Heloiſe. Jealouſy took poſitfiion of mh m 
mind; at the very expence of her happineſs I dl 2? 


creed to diſappoint all rivals. Before I put myſelf in Ci 
cloiſter, | obliged her to take the habit, and reti, of 
*mto"the nunnery of Argenteuil. I remembe I 
"ſomebody would have oppoſed her making ſuch ” 

0 


- cruel facrifice of herſelf, but ſhe anſwered in 


2 „ v%i+:.4 


Teloij 
Will 


r II TU „ 6 
words of Cornelia, after the death of Pompey the 


Great. | 


4. O conjux, ego te ſcelerata peremi. 
« Te fata E gr” AS 
« Vita digna fui ? Moriat------ Se. 


O my lov'd lord! our fatal marriage draws 
On thee this doom, and [ the guilty cauſe ! 
Then whilſt you go th' extremes of fate to 
prove, | | 
P11 ſhare that fate, andexpiate thus my love. 


Speaking theſe verſes, ſhe marched up to the 
altar, and took the veil with a conſtancy which 1 
could not have expected in a woman who had fo 
high a taſte of pleaſures which ſhe might {till enjoy. 
[-bluſhed at my on weakneſs ; and without de- 
liberating a moment longer, I buried myſelf in a 
cloiſter, reſolving to vanquiſh a fruitleſs paſſion. 
I now reflected that, though God had chaſtiſed 
me thus grievouſly, yet I might have been 
ſwallowed up. In order to avoid idleneſs, the 
unhappy incendiary of thoſe criminal flames which 
had ruined me in the world, I endeavoured in 
my retirement to put thoſe talents to a good uſe 
which I had before ſo much abuſed, I gave the 
novices rules of divinity agreeable to the holy fa- 
thers and councils. In the mean while, the ene- 
mies which my fame had raiſed up, eſpecially Alberic 
and Lotulf, who after the death of their maſters 


Champeaux and Anſelm, aſſumed the ſovereignty 


of learning, began to attack me. They loaded me 
with the allet imputations, and, notwithſtanding 
all my defence, I had the mortification to ſee my 
books condemned by a council and burnt. This 
was a cutting ſorrow, and believe me, Philintus, the 

| F 2 former 
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former calamity I ſuffered by the cruelty of Fulbert Wl (ee 
. was nothing in compariſon to this. | Th 
\ The affrocit I had newly received, and the ſcan- ¶ exc 
dalous debaucheries of the monks, obliged me to MW wh 
baniſh myſelf, and retire near Nugent.. I lived in I fig 
a deſert, where I flattered myſelf [ ſhould , avoid MW-{ki 
fame, and be ſecure from the malice of my enemies. MW bel 
I was again deceived. The defire of being taught MW def 
by me, drew crouds of auditors even thither, Ma- hu. 
ny left the towns and their houſes, and came and fau 
lived in tents 3 for herbs, coarſe fare, and ent 
hard lodging, they abandoned the delicacies of a all 
plentiful table and an eaſy life. I looked like a to 
prophet in the wilderneſs attended by his diſciples. MW {ce 
My lectures were perfectly clear from all that had he. 
been condemned. And happy had it been if our wi 
ſolitude had been inacceſſible to Envy ! With the an 
conſiderable gratuities I received I built a chapel, thi 
and dedicated it to the Holy Ghoſt, by the name of ſul 
Paraclete. The rage of my enemies now awaken- tin 
ed again, and forced me to quit this retreat. This ce 
I did without much difficulty. But firſt the Biſhop do 
of Troies gave me leave to cftabliſh there a nun- [ 
nery, which I did, and committed the care of it to pa 
my dear Heloiſe. When I had ſettled her here, can W w. 
you believe it. Philintus ? ] left her without taking pl, 


any leave. I did not wander long without any of 
ſettled habitation ; for the Duke of Britavy, in- [] 

- formed of my misfortunes, named me to the Abbey ro 
of St. Gildas, where I now-am, and where I now he 
ſuffer every day froth perſecutions, F. 
Illive in a barbarous country, the language of a1 
which I do not underſtand. I have no converſation m 
but with the rudeſt people. My walks are on the 1 


inacceſſible ſnore of a ſea which is perpetually hi 
ſtormy. My monks are known by their — pe 


* 


PE ir er ww 


neſs, and living without rule or order. Could you 


ſee the abbey, Philintus, you would not call it one. 


The doors and walls are without any ornament 
except the heads of wild boars and hinds' feet, 


which are nailed up againft them, and the heads of- 


frightful animals. The cells are hung up with the 


ſkins of deer. The monks have not fo much as a 


bell to wake them: the cocks and dogs ſupply that 
defect. In ſhort, they paſs their whole days in 
hunting; would to heaven that were their greateſt 
fault, or that their pleaſures terminated there ! I 
endeavour in vain to call them to their duty ; the 

all combine againſt me, and I only * myſelf 
to continual vexations and dangers. I imagine I 
ſee every moment a naked ſword hanging over my 
head. Sometimes they ſurround me and load me 
with infinite abuſes : 2 they abandon me, 
and | am left alone to my own tormenting 
thoughts. I make it my endeavour to merit by my 
ſufferings, and to appeaſe an angry God. Some- 
times 1 grieve for the loſs of the houſe of the Para- 


clete, and wiſh to ſee it again, Ah ! Philintus! | 


does not the love of Heloiſe ſtill burn in my heart? 
I have not yet triumphed over that I 
paſſion. In the midſt of my retirement 1 ſigh, 

weep, I pine, I ſpeak the dear name of —_ and 
pleaſed to hear the ſound, I complain of the ſeverity 
of Heaven, But, oh! let us not deceive ourſelves : 
| have not made a right uſe of grace. I am tho- 
roughly wretched. I have not yet torn from my 
heart the deep roots which vice has planted in it. 


For if my converſion was ſincere, how could I take 


a pleaſure to relate my paſt follies ? Could I not 
more eaſily comfort myſelf in my afflictions? Could 
| not turn to my advantage thoſe words of God 
himſelf, F they , 

Pe rſecute you if the world hate you, ye know that it 
F 3 hated 
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hated me alſo ? Come Philintus, let us make a ſtrong 
effort, turn our misfortunes to our advantage, make 
them meritorious, or at leaſt wipe out our offences; 
let us receive, without murmuring, what comes 
from the hand of God, and let us not oppoſe our 
will to his. Adieu. I give you advice, which 
could I _ follow, I ſhould be happy. 


LET: 


(e 


. 8 
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The foregoing Letter would probably not have pro- 

+ duced any others, if it had been delivered to the 
perſon to whom it was directed; but falling by 
accident into Heloiſe's hands, who knew the 
character, ſhe opened it and read it ; and by that 
means her former paſſion being awakened, ſhe 
immediately ſet herſelf to write to her huſband 
as follows. 


* To her Lord, her Father; her Huſband, her 
Brother; his Servant, his Child; his Wife, his 
Siſter : and, to eKpreſs all that is loving, to her 
Abelard, Heloiſe writes this. : 


A ConsoLATORY letter of yours to a friend 
happened fome days fince to fall into my hands, 

My knowledge of the character, and my love of the 
hand, ſoon gave me the curioſity to open it, In 
juſtification of the liberty 1 took, 1 flattered myſelf 
| might claim a ſovereign privilege over every thing 
which came from you, nor was I ſcrupulous to 
break through the rules of good breeding, when it 
was to hear news of Abelard, But how much did nty 
curioſity 


* « Domino fuo, imo Patri; Conjugi 11. imo 
* Fratri ; Ancilla ſua, imo Filia; ipſius 


* Soror ; Abælardo, Heloiſa,” c. Abel, Op. 
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6 HELOTHSE.;»:0 
curioſity coſt me? what diſturbances did it OCca- 
ſion? and how was I ſurpriſed to find the whole 
letter filled with a particular and . melancholy ac. of, \ 


count of our misfortunes? I met with my name a N 

hundred times; I never ſaw it without fear: ſome N the 

heavy calamity always followed it, I ſaw yours too chaj 

— unhappy. Theſe mournful but dear re- ea 

membrances, put my ſpirits into ſuch a violent mo- be 

tion, that I thought it was too much to offer com. wes 
a 


fort to a friend for a few flight diſgraces, by ſuch 
extraordinary means as the reprefentation of our 
ſafferings and revolution. What refleQtions did | Hur 


not make, I began to conſider the whole afreſh, and they 
perceived myſelf preſſed with the fame weight of IU 
_ as when we firſt began to be miſerable, kept 

hough length of time ought to have cloſed up 1 
my wounds, yet the ſeeing them deſcribed by your — ; 


hand was ſufficient to make them all again open 7 
and bleed afreſh. Nothing can ever blot from my Meer 
memory what you have ſuffered in defence of your 
writing. I cannot help thinking of the rancorous 
malice of Alberic and Lotulf, A cruel uncle. and 
an injured lover, will be always preſent to my aking 
ſight. I ſhall never forget, what enemies your 
learning and your glory, raiſed againſt you. I 
ſhall never forget your reputation, ſo juſtly acquired, 
torn to pieces, and blaſted by the inexorable cruelty 
of half learned pretenders to ſcience. Was not 
our treatiſe of divinity eondemned to be burnt ? 
Were you not threatened with perpetual impriſon- 
ment? In vain you urged in your defence, that your 
enemies impoſed on you opinions quite different 
from your meaning; in vain you condemned thoſe 
opinions; all was of no effect towards your juſtih- 
cation? it was reſolved you ſhould be an _ 
| at 


7 n 


of, who declaimed fo ſeverely zgainit you before the 
council of Sens? What ſcandals were vented on 
the occaſion of the name of Paraclete given to your 
chapel ; what a ſtorm was raiſed againſt you by the 
treacherous monks, when you did them the honour 
to be called their Brother? This hiſtory of our nu- 
merous misfortunes, related in ſo true and moving 
a manner, made my heart bleed within me. My 
tears, which I could not refrain, have blotted half 
your letter ; I wiſh they had effaced the whole and 
they had returned it to you in that condition; I 
ſhould then have been ſatisfied with the little time I 
kept it, but it was demanded of me too ſoon. 


fore I read your letter. Sure all the misfortunes of 
lovers are conveyed to them through their eyes, 
Upon reading your letter I felt all mine renewed. 
| reproached myſelf for having been ſo long with- 
put venting my ſorrows, when the rage of our unre- 
enting enemies ſtill burns with the ſame fury. 
vince length of time, which diſarms the ſtrongeſt 
atred, ſeems but to aggravate theirs ; ſince it is 
decreed that your virtue ſhall be perſecuted till it 
takes its refuge in the grave, and even beyond that, 
your aſhes perhaps, will not be ſuffered to reſt in 
xace,—let me always meditate on your calamities, 
et me publiſh them thro all the world, if poſſible, to 
lame an age that has not known how to value you. 


imſelf to protect you, and your enemies are never 
eary of oppreſſing your innocence. Alas! my 
emory..is perpetually filled with bitter remem- 
ances of paſt evils, and are there more to be ſear- 


ed 
St. Bernard and St. Norbet. 


/ 1 


What did not thoſe two falſe prophets & accuſe you 


I muſt confeſs I was much eaſier in my mind be- 


will ſpare no one, ſince no one would intereſt | 
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ed till? ſhall my Abelard be never mentioned lo. 
without tears? ſhall thy dear name be never ſpoken the 
but with ſighs ? Obſerve, | beſeech you, to what a the 
wretched condition you have reduced me: fad, me 
afllicted, without any poſſible comfort, unleſs it I at 
proceed from you. Be not then unkind, nor den, the 
I beg you, that little relief which you can only MW 28. 
give. Let me have a faithful account of all that Lo 
concerns you. I would know every thing, be it * 
ever ſo unfortunate, Perhaps, by mingling my MW ©" 
ſighs with yours, I may make your ſufferings leſs, m 
if that obſervation be true, that all ſorrows divided 
are made lighter, | | 

Lell me not, by way of excuſe, you will ſpare whi 
our tears ; the tears of women, ſhut up in a me- 
lancholy place, and devoted to penitence are not to 


be ſpared. And if you wait for an opportunity to the! 
write pleaſant and agreeable things to us, you will the 
delay writing too long. Proſperity ſeldom chuſes the! 
the ſide of the virtuous; and fortune is ſo blind, ſely 
that in a crowd in which there is perhaps but one deli 
wiſe and brave man, it is not to be expected ſhe Pre! 
ſhould ſingle him out. Write to me then imme \ 
diately, and wait not for miracles ; they are toc plea 
ſcarce, and we too much 'accuſtumed to misfor neg! 
tunes to expect any happy turn. I ſhall alway! the 
have this, if you pleaſe, and this will be always 2 wo 
rea 


greeable to me, that when] receive any letter fro 
you, I ſhall know you ſtill remember me. Seneciſ * 


(with whoſe writings you made me acquainted fort 
as much a Stoic as he was, ſeemed to be ſo ver lette 
ſenſible of this kind of pleaſure, that upon openin lach 
any letters from Lucillus, he imagined he felt ti ſubſt 
ſame delight as when they converſed together. _ 

14118 


I have made it an obſervation, ſince our abſenc han 
a! 


that we are much fonder of the pictures of 3 
. 0 


me addreſs you as a wife. In ſpite o 


DEAN 71 
love, when they are at a great diſtance, than when 
they are near to us. It ſeems to me, as if the far- 
ther they are removed, their pictures grow the 
more finiſhed, and acquire a greater reſemblance ; 
at leaſt, our imagination, which perpetually figures 
them to us by the deſire we have of ſeeing them 


again, makes us think fo, By a peculiar power, 


Love can make that ſeem life itſelf, which, as ſoon 
as the loved object returns, is nothing but a little 


canvaſs and dead colours. I have your picture, in 


my room; I never paſs by it without ſtopping to 
look at it; and 7 when you was preſent with me, 
I ſcarce ever caſt my eyes upon it. If a picture 
which is but the mute repreſentation ofan object, can 
ive ſuch pleaſure, a wh cannot letters. in{pire ? 
hey have ſouls ; they can ſpeak ; they have in 
them all that force which expreſſes the tranſports of 
the heart; they have all thecire of our paſſions ; 
they can raiſe them as much as if the perſons them- 
ſelves were preſent ;- they have all the ſoftneſs and 
delicacy of ſpeech, and ſometimes a boldneſs of ex- 
preſſion even beyond it, | 
We may write to each other; ſo innocent a 
pleaſure is not forbidden us, Let us not loſe through 
negligence, the only happineſs which is left us, and 
the only one now, perhaps, which the malice of 
our enemies can never raviſh from us. I ſhall 
read that you are my huſband, and you ſhall fee 
7 all your mis- 
fortunes, you may be what you pleaſe in your 
letter, Letters were firſt invented for comforting 
ſuch ſolitary -wretches as myſelf, Having loſt the 
ſubſtantial pleaſure of ſeeing and poſſeſſing you, l 
ſhall in ſome meaſure compenſate this loſs by the 


ſatisfaction I ſhall' find in your writing. There I 


tha!l read your moſt ſecret thoughts; I ſhall 
carey 
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carry them always about with me; I ſhall ki; 
them every moment: if you can be capable of any 
jealouſy, let it be for the fond careſſes I ſhall be. 
ſtow on your letters, and envy the happineſs of 
thoſe rivals. That writing may be of no trouble 
to you, wtite always to me careleſsly, and without 
ſtudy : I had rather read the dictates of the heart, 
than of the brain. 1 cannot live if you do not 
tell me you always love me; but that language 
ought to be ſo natural to you, that I believe you 
cannot ſpeak otherwiſe to me without great vio- 
lence to yourſelf. And ſince, by this melancholy 
relation to your friend, you have awakened all my 


ſorrows, it is but reaſonable you ſhould allay them 


by ſome marks of an.inviolable love. 

I do not, however, reproach you for the inno- 
cent artifice you made uſe of to comfort a perſon in 
affliction, by comparing his misfortune to another 
much greater. Charity is ingenious in finding out 
artifices, and to be commended for uſing them. 
But do you owe nothing more to us than to that 
friend, be the friendſhip between you ever ſo inti- 
mate? We are called your ſiſters ; we call our- 
ſelves vour children; and if it were poſſible to 
think of any expreſſions which could fignify a dearer 
relation, or a more affectionate regard and mu- 
tual obligation between us, we would ule them: 
if we could be ſo ungrateful as not to ſpeak 
our juſt acknowledgments to you, this church, 
theſe altars, theſe walls, would reproach our ſi- 
lence, and ſpeak for us. But without leaving 
it to that, it will be always a pleaſure for me to 
ſay, that you only are the founder of this houſe ; it 
is whoily your work, You by inhabiting here, 
have given fame and ſanction to a place known 


before only for robberies and murders. You have 
| | in 
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6 in the literal ſenſe, made the den of theives a houſe Y 


Y ofprayer. Theſe cloiſters owe nothing to public 
- charities, our walls were not raiſed by the uſury of 
f publicans, nor their foundations laid in baſe extor- 
lc Wl tion. . The God whom we ſerve ſees nothing but 
innocent riches, and harmleſs voteries, whom you 
have placed here. Whatever this young vineyard 

is, is owing all to you; and it is your part to employ 
your whole care to cultivate and improve it; this 
ought to be one of the principle affairs of your life. 


manner of life, ſeem to fecure us from all tempta- 
tions ; though our walls and grates prohibit all 
approaches, yet it is the ou ſide only, the bark of 
the tree is covered from injuries, while the ſap of 
original corruption, may imperceptibly ſpread with- 


promiſing plantation, unleſs continual care be ta- 
ut ken to cultivate and ſecure it. Virtue in us is 
m. grafted upon Nature and the Woman; the one is 
weak, and the other is always changeable. Lo 


. plant the Lord's vine, is a work of no little labour; 
ind after it is planted it will require great applica- 
to ion and diligence to manure it. The Apottle of 
rer 


the Gentiles, as great a labourer as he was, ſays, 
He hath planted, and Apollos hath watered, but it is 
Gad that giueth the increaſe, Paul hath planted the 
Goſpel among the Corinthians, by his holy and 
earneſt preaching; Apollos, a * diſciple of 
i- hat great maſter, continued to cultivate it by fre- 
ing euent exhortations; and the grace of God, with 
weir conſtant prayers, implored for that church, 

made the endeavours of both ſucceſsful. | 
This ought to be an example for your cohdu& 
wards us. IL know you are not flothful;. yet 
your labours are not directed to us; your cares are 
wualted 
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waſted upon a ſet of men whoſe thoughts are onh MW my 
.earthly, and you- refuſe. to reach out your hand toi out 
ſupport thoſe who are weak and ſtaggering in their lieve 
way to heaven, and who, with all their endeavours, MW myſ 
can ſcarcely preſerve themſelves from falling. Von con! 
Aing the pearls of the gaſpel before ſwine, when occ: 
you ſpeak to thoſe who are filled with the good be tl 
Things of this world, and nouriſhed with the fatnesW Y 
of the earth; and you negle& the innocent ſheep, love 
who, tender as they are, would yet follow you who 
through deſarts and mountains. Why. are fic 

pains thrown away upon the ungrateful, while not writ 
a thought is beſtowed upon your children, whoſe i com 
. fouls would be filled with a ſenſe of your goodneſs ? ¶ tequ 
But why ſhould I entreat you in the name of your haps 
children? Is it poſſible 1 ſhould fear obtaining ami will 
thing of you, when I aſk in my own name ? And path 
muſt J uſe any other prayers than my own to pre- mor. 
vail upon you? The St. Auſtins, Tertullians, and dove 
Jeromes, have wrote to the Eudoxas, Paulas, and 


Melanias; and can you read thoſe names, thoughlW quie 
of ſaints, and not remember mine? Can it be cri. love 
minal for you to imitate St. Jerome, and diſcourſ the { 
with me concerning the Scripture ? or Tertullian neve 
and preach mortification ? or St. Auſtin, and e enſla 
plain to me the nature of grace? Why ſhould we !. 
only reap no advantage from your learning? when burn 
7 write to me, you will write to your wife. burn 
Marriage has made ſuch a correſpondence lawful he n 
and fince you can, without giving the leaſt ſcandal thou 
| ſatisfy me, why will you not ? I have a barbarou But | 
uncle, whoſe inhumanity is a ſecurity againſt anyh more 
criminal defire which tenderneſs and the remem will 
brance of our paſt enjoyments might inſpire ſoult 
There is nothing that can cauſe you any fear; yo attec 


ncecd not fly to conquer, You may ſee me, heal 
| ; | m 
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h my ſighs, and be a witneſs of all my forrows, with- 
to out incurring any danger, ſince you can only re- 
ir lieve me with tears and words. If: F have put 
rs, WY myſelf into a cloiſter. with reaſon, perſuade me to 
ou continue in it with devotion : you have been the 
en occaſion of all my misfortunes, you therefore mult 
ol be the inſtrument of all my comforts,. 
el; You. cannot. but remember, (for what do not 
nM lovers remember ?) with what pleaſure I dave paſt 
ou whole days in hearing your diſcourſe, How, when 
you were abſent, I ſhut myſelf from. every one to 
write to you; how e I was till my, letter had 
come to your hands; what artful management it 
required to engage confidents.. This detail per- 
haps, ſurpriſes you; and you are in pain for what 
will follow. But I am no longer aſhamed that my 
paſſion has had no bounds for you; for | have done 
more than all this: I have hated myſelf that I might 
love you; I. came. hither to ruin myſelf in a perpe- 
tual: impriſonment, that I might make you live 
quiet and eaſy. Nothing but virtue, joined to a: 
love perfectly diſengaged. from the commerce of 
the ſenſes, could have produced ſuch effects. Vice 
never inſpires any thing like this; it/is too much 
enſlaved to the bode. When we. love pleaſures 
we love the living, and not the dead; we leave off 
en burning with.deſire for thoſe who can no longer 
fe. burn for us. This was my cruel: uncle's notion; 
he meaſured my virtue by the frailty of my ſex, and 
al. thought it was the man, and not the perſon, I loved. 
u But he has been guilty to no purpoſe, | love you. 
nl more than ever; and to revenge myſelf of him, I 
will {till love you with all the tenderneſs of my. 
ſoul till the laſt moment of mylife. If formerly my 
affection for 50u was ou pure, if in thoſe days 
2 5 the 
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the mind and the body ſhared in the pleaſure of 
loving you, I often told you, even then, that I was 
more pleaſed with poſſeſſing your heart than with 
any other happineſs, and the man was the the thing [ 
leaſt valued in you. 5046 CON NL He 
Lou cannot but be entirely perſuaded of this by 
the extreme unwillingneſs I ſhowed to marry you : 
though I know that the name of wife was honour. 
able, in the world, and holy in religion, yet the 
name of your mittreſs had greater charms, becauſe 
it was more free. The bonds of matrimony; how- 
ever honourable, {tif bear with them a neceſſary en: 
gagement; and I was very unwilling to be neflita- 
ted to love always a man who perhaps would not 
always love me. I deſpiſed the name of Wife, that 
I might live the happier with that of Miſtreſs ; and [ 
find by your letter to your friend, you have not 
forgot that delicacy of paſſion in à woman who 
loved you always with the utmoſt tenderneſs, and 
et wilhed to love you more. Youhave very juſt- 
ly obſerved. in your letter, that 1 eſteemed rhoſe 
public engagements inſipid which form alliances 
only to be diſſolved by death, and which put life and 
love under the ſame unhappy neceſſity. But you 
have not added how often I have made proteſtations 
khat it was infinitely preferable to me to live with 
Abelard as his miſtreſs, than with any other as em- 
Preſs of the world, and that I was more happy in 
obeying you, than lawfully captivating the lord of the 
univerſe. Riches and pomp are not the charms of 
love. True tenderneſs makes us ſeparate the lover 
from all that is external to him, and ſetting aſide 
his quality, fortune and employments, conſider him 
fingiy by himſelf. Bren” ods 
"Tis not love, but the deſire of riches and honour, 
which makes women run into the embraces of an 
indolent 
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indolent huſband, Ambition, not affection, forms 

ſach marriages. I believe indeed they may be 

followed with ſome honours and advantages, 
but I can never think that this is the way to 
enjoy the pleaſures of an affectionate union, nor to 
feel thoſe ſecret and charming emotions of hearts 
that have long ſtrove to be united. Theſe martyrs 

of marriage pine always for large fortunes, which 
they think they have loſt. The wife ſees huſbands 
richer than her own,. and the huſband wives better: 
portioned than his. Their intereſted vows occaſion 
regret, and regret produces hatred. They ſoon 

part, or always deſite it. The reſtleſs and torment- - 
ing paſſion puniſhes them for aiming at other ad- 
rantages of love than love itſelf... 

If there is any thing. which may properly be 
called happineſs here below, I am perſuaded it i in 
the union of two perſons who love each other with 
perfect liberty, who are united by a \-cret inclinati- 


on, and: ſatisfied with each other's merit; their 


hearts are full and have no vacancy for any other 
paſſion :. they enjoy perfect . tranquility, .. becauſe - 
they enjoy content; n 
f 1 could believe Jou as truly perſuaded of my 
merit as I am of yours, I might ſay there has been 
ſuch a time when we were ſuch a pair. Alas 
how. was it poſſible I ſhould not be certain of your 
merit? If I couldever have doubted it, the univer+- 
al eſteem would have made me determine in your 
favour. What country, what city, has not deſired . 
your preſence ? Could you ever retire V ichout draw- 
ing the eyes and hearts of all after you? Did not 
every one rejoice in having ſeen you ö even women, . 
breaking through the laws of decorum, which cuf- 
tam had impoſed upon them, ſhewed manifeſtly they 
| 8 3. 5 
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felt ſomething more for you than eſteem. I have lin 
known ſome who have been profuſe in their huſ. IM def 
band's praiſes, who have yet envied my happineſs, ¶ cha! 
and given ſtrong intimat:ons they could have refuſ. MW any 
ed you nothing. But what could reſiſt you? belc 
Your reputation, which ſo mach ſoothed the vanity ¶ that 
of our ſex; your air, your manner; that life in MW myſ 
your eye, which ſo admirably expreſled the vivacity I was 
of your mind; your converſation with that eaſe and fure 
elegance which gave every thing you ſpoke ſuch Ill plea 
an agreeable and inſinuating turn; in ſhort, every ¶ god: 
thing ſpoke for you; very different from ſome IM deli; 
mere ſcholars, who, with all their learning, have not ¶ out 
the capacity to keep up an ordinary converſation, ſelf 
and with all their wit cannot win the affections of cert 
women who have a much leſs ſhare than them- B 
ſelves. 1 3 
With what eafe did you compoſe verſes ; and thin 
yet thoſe ingenious trifles, which were but a recre- ¶ Nov 
ation after your more ſerious {tudies, are ſtill the WM with 
entertainment and delight of perſons of - the_beit ¶ envi 
| taſte. The ſmalleſt ſong, nay the leaſt ſketch of love 
any thing you made for me, had a thouſand beauties I his 
capable of making it laſt as long as there are love plea! 
and lovers in the world. Thus thoſe ſongs will be (ung Ml days 
in honour of other women which you deſigned only MW crim 
for me? and thoſe tender and natural expreſſions W© .othe 
which ſpoke your love will help others to explain 
their paſſions, with much more advantage than 

what they themſelves are capable of. ey: 
What rivals did your gallantries of this kind oc- 
caſion me? How many ladies laid claim to 
them? *T was a tribute their ſelf- Iove paid to their 
beauty. How many have I ſeen with ſighs declare 
their paſſi on for you, when, after fome common 
viſit you hag made them, they chanced to be com. 
f plimented 


3 


1 
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deſpair and envy, reproached me, that I had no 
charms but what your wit beſtowed on me, nor in 
any.thing the advantage over them, but in being 


beloved by you. Can you believe it if I tell you, 


that notwithſtanding the vanity of my ſex, I thought 
myſelf peculiarly kappy in having a lover to whom I 
was obliged for my charms, and took a ſecret plea- 
ſure in being admired by a man, who, when he 


pleaſed could raiſe his miſtreſs to the dignity of a, 


goddeſs? Pleafed with your glory only I read with 
delight all thoſe praiſes you offered me, and with- 
out reflecting how little I deſerved, I believed my- 
ſelf ſuch as you deſcribed me, that 1 might be more 
certain I pleaſed you. © 


But oh ! where is that happy time fled ? I now Wk -- 


ment my love, and of all my joys there remains no- 
thing but the painful remembrance that they are pot. 
Now learn, all you my rivals who once viewed me 
with ſuch jealous eyes, that he for whom you once 
envied me can never more bg yours or mine. I 
loved him, my love was his crime, and the cauſe of 
his puniſhment. My beauty once charmed him; 
pleaſed with .each other, we paſſed our brighteſt 
days in tranquillity and happineſs. If that was a 
crime, *tis a crime I am yet fond of, and I have no 
other regret, than that againſt my will I muſt ne- 


ceſſarily be innocent. But what do I fay? My 


misfortune was to have cruel relations, whoſe ma- 


lice diſturbed the calm we enjoyed. Had they 
been capable of the returns of reaſon, I had now 


been happy in the enjoyment of my dear huſband. 


Oh! how cruel were they when their blind fury 
urged a villain to ſurpriſe you in your ſleep Where 
was I, * Where was your Helaiſe then? What joy 


ſhould T have had in defending my lover ! I would 


guarded 


| F R300 2m: 
olimented for the Sylvia of your poems ? Others, in 
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guarded you from violence, though at the expence 
of my life; my cries and ſhrieks alone would 
bave {topped che hand.—Oh ! whither does the 
exceſs of paſhon hurry me ? Here love is ſhocked, 
and mode ſty, joined with deſpair, deprive” me of 
words. Tis eloquence to be ſilent, where no ex. 
preſſion can reach the greatneſs of the misfortune, 
But, tell me whence proceeds your neglect of 
me ſince my being profeſſed ? you know nothing 
moved me to it but your diſgrace, nor did I give 
any conſent but yours. Let me hear what is the 
occaſion of your coldneſs, or give me leave to tell 
you now my opinion, Was it not the ſole view of 
pleaſure that engaged you to me ? and has not my 
- tenderneſs, by leaving you nothing to wiſh for, ex- 
tinguiſhed your defires? Wretched Heloiſe ! You 
could pleaſe when you wiſhed to avoid it; you 
merited incenſe, when you could remove the hand 
to a diſtance that offer'd it; but ſince your heart 
has been ſoftened, and has yeilded; fince you have Wetters 
devoted and ſacrificed yourſelf you are deſerted and Mharce 
forgotten. I am convinced by ſad experience, that With t. 
it is natural to avoid thoſe to whom we had been too took 
much obliged-; and that uncommon generolity 
produces negle&t rather than acknowledgement. No mot 
My heart ſurrendered too ſoon to gain the eſteem 
of the conqueror ; you took it without difficulty, Nied to 
and gixe it up eaſily. But, ungrateful as you are, Wye ti 
will never conſent to it. And though in this place 
I ought not to retain a wiſh of my own, yet I have 
ever (ecretly preſerved the deſire of being beloved by 
you. When I pronounced my fad vow, I then had 
about me your laſt letters, in which you ſaid you 
would be wholly mine, and would never live but to 
love me. Tis to you, therefore, I have offered 
mylelf ; you had my heart, and I yours: » not 
| mand 


jemand any thing back ; you muſt bear with my 
paſhon as a thing which of right belongs to you, 
and from which you can no ways be diſengaged. 


nothing here but marks of the Deity, and I ſpeak 
nothing but man ! You have been the cruel oc- 
alion of this by your conduct. Unfaithful man! 
ght you at once to break off loving me, Why 
lid you not deceive me for a while, rather than 
nmediately abandon me ? If you had given me at 
eaſt ſome faint ſigns even of a dying Daition, I my- 
ef had favoured the deception. But in vain would 
| flatter myſelf that you could be conſtant ; you 
ave left me no cover of making your excuſe. 

m earneſtly defirous to ſee you: but if that be im- 
oſhible, 1 will be content with a few linzs from 
your hand. Is it ſo -hard, for one that loves to 
rite, I aſk for none of your letters filled with learn- 


eters as the heart dictates, and which the hand can 
arce write faſt enough. Ho did I deceive myſelf 
ith the hopes that you would be wholly mine when 
took the veil, and engaged myſelf to live forever 
nder your laws? For in being profeſſed, I vowed 
o more than to be yours only, and I obliged my- 
lf voluntarily to a confinement in which you de- 
ted to place me. Death only then can ah me 
ave the place where you have fixed me ; and then 
o my aſhes ſhall reft here and wait for yours, in 


neh er to ſhew my. obedience and devotedneſs to 
b bu to the lateſt moment poſſible. 2 8 
Ja 


Why ſhould I conceal from you the ſecret of my 
al ? You know it was neither zeal nor devotion 
ich led me to the cloiſter. Your conſcience is 
o faithful a witneſs to permit you to difown it. 
et here I am, and here I will remain; to this 

DN TS place 
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Alas ! what folly is it to talk at this rate? I ſee 


ng, and wrote for reputation; all I defire is ſuch 
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place an unfortunate, love and my cruel relations 
have condemned me. But if you do not continue folvi 
your concern for me, if I loſe your affection, what W mad 
have I gained by my impriſonment ? What recom- and 
pence can | hope for? The unhappy conſequences bott 
of a criminal conduct, and your diſgraces, have MW theſc 
put on me this habit of chaſtity, and not the ſincere tion 
defire of being truly penitent. Thus I ſtrive and foul, 
labour in vain. Among thoſe who are wedded to 
God I ſerve a man: Among thoſe who are ſup. 
porters of the Croſs, I am a poor ſlave to a human 
paſſion: at the head of a religious community lam 
devoted to Abelard only. Whata-prodigy am1? 
Enlighten me O Lord ! Does thy grace or my diſ. 
pair draw theſe wards from me? L am ſenſible l 
am in the temple of chaſtity, covered only with the 
aſhes of that fire which hath conſumed us, I am 
here I confeſs a ſinner, but one who, far from weep 
ing for her. crimes, endeavours only to add to them; 
and who, with a weakneſs unbecoming the ſtate | 
am in, pleaſe myſelf continually with the ren. em 
brance of paſt actions, when it is impoſſible to re 
new them, 5 27 
Good God ! what is all this! I reproach myſe 
for my own faul:s, I accuſe you for yours, and tc 
what purpoſe ? veiled as I am, behold, in what: 


diſorder you have plunged me | How difficult is | It 
to fight always for duty againſt inclination ! W<com 
know what obligations this veil lays on.me, but and t. 
feel more ſtrongly what a power a long habitua «ed | 
paſſion has over my heart. I am conquered by mi botb 
inclination, My love troubles my mind, and diſi Poul, 
orders my will. Sometimes I am ſwayed by tb then, 
| ſentiments of piety which ariſe in me, and the ne Lo 
moment 1yield up my imagination to all which Muhen 
amorous and tender, I tell you. to day what ere 


WOC 


foul, that I'know'not' where to attack you. 
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would not have faid to you yeſterday. I had re- 
ſolved to love you no more; I conſidered I had 
made a vow, taken the veil, and am as it were dead 


and buried; yet there riſes unexpectedly from the 
bottom of my heart a paſſion which triumphs over all 


theſe notions, and darkens all my reaſon and devo- 


tion. Vou reign in ſuch inward retreats of 
When 
| endeavour to break thoſe chains by which I am 
bound to you, I only deceive myſelf, and all the ef- 
forts L am able to make ſerve but to bind them the 
faſter. Oh, for pity's ſake help a wretch to re- 
nounce her defires herſelf, and if itbe poſſible, even 
to renounce you ! If you are a lover, a father, help 
a miſtreſs, comfort a child ! Theſe tender names, 
cannot they move you? Yield either to pity or to 
love, If you gratify my requeſt |. ſhall continue a 
Religious without longer profaning. my, calling, 
| am ready to humble myſelf with you to the won- 
derful providence of God, who does all things for 
our ſanctification; who by his grace, puriſes all 
that is vicious and cori upt in the principle, and by 
the inconceivable riches of his mercy, draws us to 
himſelf even againſt our wiſhes, and by degrees 
opens our eyes to diſcern the greatneſs of his boun= 

ty, whick at firſt we would not underſtand, 
thought to end my letter here. But now I am 
complaining againſt you, I muſt unload my heart, 
and tell you all its jealoufies, and reproaches. In- 
deed | thought it ſomething hard, that when we had 
doth-engaged to conſecrate ourſelves to heaven, you 
ſhould inſiſt upon me doing it firſt. Does Abelard 
then, expect he fhall ſee renewed in me the example 
of Lot's wife, who could not forbear looking back 
vhen ſhe left Sodom? If my youth and ſex might 
give occaſion of fear that I ſhould return to the 
: _ world, 
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nd iy taken away that doubt. Even here I loved you 
ef 2s much as ever I did in the world. If I had loved 
il pleaſures, could I not yet have found means to have 
to gratified myſelf? I was not above twenty two years 
ou old ; and there were other men left though I was 
ſe· deprived of Abelurd ; and yet did I not bury myſelf 
en in a nunnery, and triumph over love, at an age ca- 
hel pable of enjoying it in its full latitude ? Tis to you 
-l ſacrifice theſe remains of a tranſitory beauty, 
nel theſe widowed nights and tedious days which 1 
paſs without . ſeeing you ; and fince you cannot 
poſſeſs them, I take them from you tv offer them 
to Heaven, and to make, alas ! but a ſecondary ob- 
tion of my heart, my days, and my life! 
lam ſenſible I have dwelt too long on this head ; 

ought to mow leſs to you of your misfortunes, an 
o my own ſufferings, for love of you. We tarniſh. 
he Juſtre of our moſt beautiful actions when we 
applaud them ourſelves. This is true, and yet- 
ere is a time when we may with decency com- 
mend ourſelves, - when we have to do with thoſe 
hom baſe ingratitude has ſtupified, we cannot too 
nuch praiſe our own good actions, Now, if you 
:re of this ſort of men, this would be a home re- 
ection on you. Irreſolute as J am, I ſtill love you, 
a yet I muſt hope for nothing. I have renounc- 
8 life, and ſtript myſelf of every thing, but I find 1 
either have or can renounce my Abelard. Though 
have loſt my lover, I ſtil] preferve my love. O 
es! O convent ! I have not loſt my humanity 
nder your inexorable diſcipline ! You have not 
ade me marble by changing my habit. My heart 
$ not totally hardened by my perpetual impriſon- 
ent; I am till ſenſible to what has touched me, 
ough, alas ! I ought not to be ſo. Without of- 

ding your ——_— permit a lover to exhort 
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me to live in obedience to your rigid rules. Your 
yoke will be lightet, if that hand ſupports me un- 
der it; your exerciſes will be amiable, if he ſhows: 
me their advantage. Retirement, ſolitude ! you 
will not appear terrible, if I may but ſtill know [ 
haue any place in his memory. A heart which has 
been ſo ſenſibly affected as mine cannot ſoon be 
indifferent. We fluctuate long between love and 
: hatred before we can arrive at a happy tranquility, 
and we always flatrer ourſelves with ſome diſtant 
hope that we ſhall not be quite fprgotten. 

Ves, 4belard, I conjure you by the chains I bear 
here to eaſe the weight of them, and make them as 
agreeable as I wiſh they were to me, Teach me 
the maxims of divine love, Since you have for- 
iaken me, I glory in being wedded to Heaven, 
My heart adores that title, and diſdains any other, 
'Fell me how this divine love is nouriſhed, how it 
operates, and puriſies itſelf, When we were toſſed 
in the ocean of the world, we could hear of nothing 
but your verſes, which publiſhed every where our 
joys and our pleaſures; no we are in the haveffo 
grace, is it not. ,t that you ſhould diſcourſe to me 
of this happineſs, and teach me every thing which 
might improve and heighten it? Shew me the ſame 
complaiſance in my preſent condition as you did 

when we were in the world. Without changing 
the ardqurof our affections, let us change their ob- 
ject; let us leave our ſongs, and ſing hymns ; let 
us lift up our hearts to God, and have uo tranſports 
- but for his glory. | 1 
expect this from you as 2 thing you cannot re- 
fuſe me. God has a peculiar right over the hearts 
of great men he has created. When he pleaſes tc 
touch them, he raviſhes them, and lets them not 
ſpeak nor breathe but for his glorv, till that moment 
| | 7 
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of grace arrives, O. think of me—do not forget 
me; remember my love, my fidelity, my conſtan- 
cy : love ine as your miſtreſs, cheriſh me as your 
child, your ſiſter, your wife. Conſider that I Rill 
love you, and yet ſtrive to avoid loving you, 
What a word, what a deſign is this! 1 ſhake with 
horror, and my heart revolts againſt what I ſay, 1 
ſhall blot all my paper with tears—I end my long 
letter, wiſhing you, if you can deſire it, (would to 
Heaven I could,) for ever adieu. 5 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


That the reader male a right Judgn ment on tht 

follow: Etter, it is proper he ſho med of 

. the condition Abelard was in when he 89 2 7. 

Duke of Britany, whaſe ſalject he was born, j Jes. 

lous of the glory of France, which then engrajjed ai 

_ the mit famous ſcholars of E . aud bring, beſid.; 
belard Bad 


3 with the ; ps ered 
rom his enemies, had nominated him to the Abbey 


/ Kt. Gillas, and by this beneſaction and mark u 18 
bis eſteem, engaged him to paſs the reſt of his days in 
bis dominions, He recerved this favour with great 

Jay, imagining that by leauing France he ſhould ly; 
bis paſſion, and gain a new turn of mind upon en- 
tering upon his new dignity. The Abbey of St. 
Gildas is ſeated upon a rock, which the beats with 

its waves, Abelard, who had laid on himſelf the 
neceſſuy of vanquiſhing a pafion which abſence had in 
a great meafure weakened. endeavoured in 3 2 
tude to extinguiſh the remains of it by hi — 

But upon his receiving the fe — letter 5 coul 
not reſift fo ul an attack, but proves as weat 
and as much to be pitied as Heloiſe. *'Tis not thn 

a maſter or director that ſpeaks to her, but a man 
who had loved her, and loves her flill: and un- 
this character we are to conſider Abelard when h 
wrote the following liter. If he ſeems, by jo 
paſſages in it, to have begun to feel the motions i 
drvine grace they appear as yet to be only by en 
and withaut any uniformity. 
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a „60 5 1 have 5 b ined that u letter not 
written. to yourſelf could cave. 
hands, I-had been moe cautibus not tohave infected 
any thing in it which might awaben de imemony 
of our paſt misſortunes. I deſcribed with boldneſs 
te ſeries of my diſgraces to a friend, in order to 
_ tom leſs ſenfible-of:the- los he had ſuſtained. 
— — cove 
— purpoſe here to dry tears 
lad deſoription has oocaſioned you to ſſied: I intend 
o mix my grief with yours, and pour out my cheart 
before you ; in ſhott, to lay open before yout eyes 
al my trouble, and the ſecrets of my ſoul, which 
myvanity:has hitherto. made. me:; conceal. from the 
reſt of the world, and which you now- 'foret-from 
me, in ſpite of my reſolutions toatbe 
It is true that in the ſenſe'of the afliftions which 


had befatien us, and — lin hol eat. 
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eee be 
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fallen into your 
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ſperous days which had ſeduced us were now paſt, MW fo 
and there remained nothing but to eraze out of Ml in 
our minds, by painful endeavours, all marks and MW M 
remembrance of them, I had w iſhed to find in phi- du 
loſophy and religion a remedy for my diſgrace: W in 
I ſeaiched out an gm 'to ſecyre me from Joe. * 
I was come to the ſad experiment of making vows pa 
to harden my heart, But what have I gained by de 
this? If my paſſion has been put under a reſtraint, W vu 

on 

nc 

ca 


my ideas yet remain. I promiſe myſelf that I vil 
forget you ; and am pleaſed with = thought, 
My love is not at all weakened: by tho Retyon 
T make'in 'order tõ free ele The tence I am to 
furrounded with makes me more ſenſible to is va 
impreſſions ; and while I am unemployed with any MW m 
other things, this makes itſelf the buſineſs of my be 
whole vacation; till after a multitude of uſeleſs en-W ſe 
:deavours,d degirbtoiperſuade myſelf! that it isa fyi 
ſuperfluous: trouble tb ſtrive — free myſeli ꝓ andi I 
that it is wiſdom ſufficient) E. can conceal from w. 
| every one but you'my dveaknels.” . | 
ii _-i-Lremoved to a diſtance ſrom your perfony with mi 
mtention of avoidingo you as an enemy ; yet I in gr 
. ceſlaritly ſeele for qoulin my mind ; I recall yo 
imag in my memory; and in ſuch different di 
Auictudes 1. betray and -cbntradict myſelf. Lchate 
2 1: love you. Shame preſſes me on all ſides 


| at this moment afraid leſt I ſhauicꝭ rem. more (el 

indifferent than you; and yet 1 am. . cal 

over my trouble. 211 3513! 445013 LE fri 

2 — aif-ces — wor O 

rour{elves: on the roſs i Cbhiriſt : Shall we have H ae 

| litleroourageszand ſhalkahat undertainty qour bear pu 

__Aabours: with, HH ring ty maſters, affect min is. 

10011 Nouſae the Lam inz what I lam wh 

- myſciffor, ard whatbb ſuffer! Religiumdummandſi fas 
w purſue virtue, _ [ have nothing to hope 


to 


t, for from love. - Birt ſtill love preſerves its dominion 
of M in-my fancy, and enitertains itſelf with paſt Ire. 
nd WM Memory ſupplies the place ofa miſtreſs. Piety at 
i- N are not always the fruits of retirement zoeven 
in deſarts, when werde of heaven falls not on us, 
ve. ve love what we 'vught not longer to love. The 
w paſſions, ſtirred up by ſolitude, fill thoſe regions of 
by W death and ſilence; and it is very ſeldum that hat 


nt, vught to beds truly followed there, and that Gd 


vin only is loved and ſervedꝰ Had I. always had ſuch 
bt. notions as thefe, I. had inſtructed you betteri Vou 
ons call me your Maſter: p%is true, you were intruſtod 
am to my care, I ſaw you, d was earneſt to teach you 
is vain ſciences ;'-it cofbyowyour:mnocericeg and mie 
any Ml my liberty. Your. uncle, Who was fond af you, 
my decame therefore my enemy, and revenged him- 


en- ſelf on me. If now, having loſt the powef of fatis- 

4 fyingimy paſſion had ſoſt tov that of loving you, 
and I mould have fome conſolation My enemies 

om would have given me that tranquility whioh Orig. 

1 anW misfortune does trot looſe my chains, my paſſion 
in. grows farious by impotence; and that dęſire 1 ſtill 

wulf dave for you amidſt all my diſgraces makes me 

dil more unhappy than the misfortune itſelf. I find 

hate myſelf much more guilty in my thoughtzzof you 


even amidit my tears, than in poſſeſſing your 
felt: Sls 


firſt marks of your tenderneſs. In chis: bondition, 
Lordi if lun a0 proftratei myſelf: before thy 
altars, if I beſeech thee!teprty:megary Jbes)notuhe 
pure flame of th ſpirit conſume th cſacriſice. that 
is offered to thee ? Cannot this habit of-penitence 
\whichbb weary intereſt Heaven to treat me more 
faubmabſ y? »BucrtharHs ſtill fxexorable q becauſe 


Loud with 


at full liberty. I-commimually 
call to mind that day when! you beſtowed ph me the 


mynpaſſion ſtilllĩurx in ine, the fire is only cow red 
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with, — aſhes, and cannot be . 
— y grace. We oC; men, 
is hid; from God. 
cs 2 me, that it is ſor me you — 
veil which etdvers.you ; 'why.do.you-ptephane your 
vocatian with ſuch wards? Why pr ovoke a jealous 
God by a blaſphemy ? Lhapedyaher bor ſeparation, 
vnn would have changed your {ſentiments 3 I hoped 
| tody that God would have delivered me from the 
tumult bf my ſenſes, and that canttaviety which 
reigns in my heart. We dammonly die to the ai. 
fections of thoſe whom we ſee no more, and they to 
our a2 abſence is the tomb of jove., But to me ab» 
ſence is a diſquiet remembrance of what I ande loved, 
-which.continually tame nts me. I flattered myſelf, 
that when I ſhould fee you no more, you would 
2 teſt in my memory, without giving any erouble 
my mind; that Nritany and dhe ſea would inſpit 
e that my faſts and ſtudies /would by 
degrees eraſe you out cf my haurt 3 but in bite of 
ere faſts and redowbled {tudies,: in, ſpite af the 
diſbance of pry —— — 8 us, 
'your image, ſuch as you y in yout 
— appears to ne, and eee er he 
tions. * > 
_ What meant have Lacttiſed: 2 I have comedy 
own hands againſt myſelf 7. I.: have exhauſted my 
in conſtant evereiſes; I eomment upon 
St. Paul I difpute with Ariſtotle 3 in ſhort, 1 do 
all I uſed 3 loted you, bat all in 7 — 
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much convinced now of this; but though I am 
no longer deceived by love, | am not cuted: while 
my reaſon condemns it, my heart declares for-it. 
lam deplorable that I have not the ability to free 
mylelf from a paſſion which ſo many circuniiances, 
this place, my perſon, and my dilgraces tend to 
deſtroy. I yield, without, cor{tdering that a re- 
liltance would wipe out my *paſt offences, and 
would procure me in their ftead merit and repoſe. . 
Why fbould you uſe eloquence to reproach me 
for my flight, and for my fitence-? Spare the 
recital of our affignotions; and your, conſtant 
exactneſs to them; without calling up ſuch di- 
turbing thoughts, 1 have enough to ſuffer, What 
great atlvantages would philoſophy give us over 
other men, if by ftudying it we could learn to 
povern our paſſions ? but how humble ought we 
to be when we cannot maſter hong whe 
what relapſes,” what agitarions, do we tindergo ? 
and how long are w# dhe in this confuſion, un- 
able to exert our reaſon, to poſſels our fouls, or 
to rule our affeftions? ? 
What a troubleſume employment is love 1 and 
how valuable is virtue eveu upon conſuleration of 
our own [caſe ?,, Recollect . your, extrayagance 
of paſſion, gueſs vt my diſtractions z number up 
our cares, if poſſible bur griefs, and ous. inquie- 
tudes ; throw theſe things out of the account, 
and let love have all its remaining foftneſs and 
pleaſure. How little is that ? and yet for ſuch 
ſhadows of enjoyments, which at firſt appeared to 
us, are we ſo weak our whole lives that we cannot 
now help writing to each other, covered with 
ſackcloth and aſhes ! How much happier ſhould 
ve be, if, by our humiliation and tears, we could 
make 
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make our repentance ſure! The love of pleaſure 
is not eradicated out of the ſou] but by extraor- 
dinary efforts ; it has ſo powerful a party, in our 
breaſts, that we find it difficult to condemn it cur. 
ſelves. What abhorrence can I be ſaid to have 
of my fins, if the objects of them are always amiz« 
ble to me? How can I ſeparate from the perſon | 
love the paſſivn I muſt deteſt ? Will the tears 
| ſhed be ſufficient to render it odious to me? | 
know not how it happened, there is always a piea- 
ſure in weeping for a beloved object. Iis diff. 
cult in. our ſorrow ta- diſtinguiſh penitence from 
love. The memory of the crime, aud the memory 
of the object which has charmed us, are too near. 
ly related to be immediately ſeparated : and the 
love of God in the beginning does not wholly an. 
nihilate the love of the creature, But what ex. 
cuſes could 1 not find in you, if the erime were 
excuſable ? Unprofitable honour, troubleſome 
riches, could never tempt me; but thoſe charms, 
that beauty, that air, which I yer behold at this 
Inſtant, have occaſioned my fall. Your looks wer 


the beginning of my guilt ; your eyes, your dil 


courſe pierced niy heart; and'in ſpite of that a 


bition and glory which filled it, and offered tc 


make” defence, love ſoon” made himſelf maſter, 
God, in order to punifh me forſook me. His 


providence permitted thoſe couſequenees which 


have ſince happened. Lou are no longer of the 
world; you have renounced it; Tani a Religions, 


devoted to ſolitude ; ſhall we make no advantag 


of our condition ? Wonld you deſtroy my piety in 
its infant ſtate ? Would you have me forſake the 
convent into which J am but newly entered! 
I have made then 


Muſt J renounce my yows ? 
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nen che preſence. of God ; whither ſhall I fly from 
his wrath if I violate them ? Suffer me to ſeek for 


Ueaſe in my duty; how difficult is it to procure 
” that ! I paſs whole days and nights alone in this 


doiſter, without cloſing my eyes. My love burns 
hercer, amidſt the happy indifference of thoſe who 
ſurround me, and my heart is at once pierced with 
your ſorrows and its own. Oh what a loſs have 
I ſuſtained when I conſidered your conſtancy ! 
What pleaſures have I miſſed enjoying! 1 ought 
not to confefs this weakneſs to you: Iam ſenſible 
| commit a fault; if 1 could have ſhewed you 


"WW more conſtancy of mind, I ſhould perhaps, have 
is provoked your reſentment againſt me, and your 


anger might have worked in you that effect which 


not the dark celjs of this houſe to cunceal that 
weakneſs, at leaſt, under an appearance of piety ? 
Alas! I am {till the ſame, ! or if J avoid the 
evil, I cannot do the good ; and yet I ought to 


profitable. But how difficult is this in the trou- 
ble which ſurrounds me? Duty, reaſon, decency, 
which, upon other occaſions, have ſuch power 
over me, are here entirely uſeleſs. The goſpel 
z a language I do not underſtand, when it op- 


poſed to you, Amidſt fo many voices which call 
ne to my duty, I hear and obey nothing but the 


vr any application to my ſtudies, I am continually 
preſent by 1ny imagination, where J ought not to 
2 


* 


your virtue could not. If in the world I publiſh- 
ed my weakneſs in verſes and love-ſongs, ought. 


jvin both, in order to make this manner of living 


poſes my peſſion. Thoſe oaths which I have taken 
before the holy altar, are feeble helps when op- 


[:cret dictates. of a deſperate paſſion. Void of all 
reliſh for virtue, any concern for my condition, 
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be, and I find J have no power, when I would at N rea 
any time correct it. I feela perpetual ſtrife be. W Ha 
tween my inclination and my duty. I find myſelf I rat 
entirely a diſtracted lover; unquiet in the mid(t I var 
of ſilence, and reſtleſs in this abode" of peace and I be 
repoſe. How ſhameful is fuch a condition ! tior 

Conſider me no more, I intreat you, .s.a found- W and 
er, or any great perſonage; your encomiums do Ml you 
but ill agree with ſuch multiplied weakneſſes, I ter 
am a miſerable ſinner proſtrate before my Judge, ¶ elot 
and with my face preſſed to the earth, I mix my MWiru 
tears and ſighs in the duſt, when the beams of W ter! 
grace and reaſon enlighten me. Come, (ee me MW Th 


in this poſture and ſolicit me to love you ! Come, ¶ ſve 


if you think fir, and in your holy habit thruſt Wto t 
yourſelf in hetween God and me, and be a wall of ¶ the 
ſeparation ! Come and force from me thoſe ſighs, Wa bi 
thoughts, and vows, which I owe to him only, Net 
Aſſiſt the evil ſpirits and be the inſtrument of their Wto y 
malice, What cannot you induce a heart to, WI ca 
whoſe weakneſs you ſo perfectly know? But ra. Wto t 
ther withdraw yourſelf and contribute to my ſal- Weodr 
vation Suffer me to avoid deſtruction, I entreat Wreſo 
you, by our former tendereſt affection, and by our Mts tl 
common. misfortunes. It will always be the eert 
higheſt love to ſhew none. I here releaſe you of Wand; 
all your oaths and engagements. Be God's who: Y 
ly, to whom you are. appropriated ; I will nevet deve 
oppole fo pivus a deſign. How happy ſhall I be Wſifpi 
if I'thus loſe you! then ſhall I be indeed a Re. Minly 
ligious, and you a perfect example of an Abbeſs. Why \ 
Make yourſelf amends by ſo glorious a choice; Mhiſto: 
make Hur virtue a Ipectacle for men and angels: Nous 
be humble among your children, aſſiduous in your ou! 
choir, exact in your diſcipline, diligent in yo" tuo, 
a 2 reading; 
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reading; make even your reereations uſeful, 
Have you purchaſed your vocation at ſo flight a 
rate, as that you ſhould not turn it to the beft ad- 
vantage? Since you have perumtted yourſelf to 
be abuſed by falſe doctrine, and criminal inſtruc- 
tions, reſiſt not the good councils which grace 
and religion inſpire me with, Iwill confeſs to 
you, I have thought myſelf hithefto an abler maſ- 
ter to inſtill vice than to excite virtue. My falſe 
eloquence has only ſet off falſe good. My heart 
drunk with voluptuouſneſs, could only ſuggeſt 
term, proper and moving to recommend that. 
The cup of ſinners over flows with fo erchanting a 
ſweetneſs, and we are naturally. ſo much inclined 
to taſte it, that it needs only be offered to us. On 
the other hand, the chalice of ſaints is filled with 
a bitter Uranght, and mature ſtarts from it. And 
yet you reproach me with cowardice for giving it 
to you firſt ; I willingly ſubmit ro theſe accutations, 
| canridt enough admire the readineſs you ſhewed 
to take the religious habit: bear therefore, with 
codrage the croſs, which you have taken up ſo 
reſolutely. Drink of the chalice of ſaints, even 
to the bottom, without turning your eyes with un. 
certainty upon me. Let me remove far from you 
and obey the apoltle, who hath ſaid, Fly. 

You intreat me to return, under a pretence cf 
devotion, your car neſtneſs in this point creates a 
ſulpiciom in me, and makes me doubtful how to 
anſwer you. Should 1 commit an error here, 
my words would bluſh, if I may fay ſo, after the 
hiſtory of my misfortunes. The Church is jea- 
ous of its glory, and commands that her children 
ſhould be induced tothe practice of virtue by vir. 
nous means. When we have approached God 

after 
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after an unblameable manner, we may then with 
boldneſs invite others to him. But to forget th 
Helbiſe, to ſee her no more, is what heaven de. af 
mands of Abelard; and to expect nothing fron ex 
Abelard, to loſe him even in idea, is what heaven 
enjoins Heloiſe. To forget in the caſe of love is to 
the maſt neceſſary penitence, and the molt diff. ini 
cult. It is eaſy to recount our faults, How wa 
many through indiſcretion have made themſelves MW | 1 
a ſecond pleaſure of this, inſtead of confeſſing Ml par 
them with humility. 1 he only way to return to ert 
Goc is, by neglecting the creature whom we have '91 
adored, aad aduring God whom we have negled- I but 
ed. Ihis m y appear harſh, but it muſt be done def 
if we. would be ſaved. | . | 
To make it more eaſy, ol ſerve why] preſſed y uM t* 
to your yow tefore I took mine; aud pardon my 
ſincerity, and the deſign I have of meriting your 
neglect and hatred, if I conceal nothing from yo 
of the particular you enquire after. When I ſay 
myſelf oppreſſed with my misfortune, my impo 


tency made me jealous, and I conſudered all men Ne 
as my rivals. Love had more ef diſtruſt than B 
aſſurance. I was apprehenſive of abundance «| wed 
reſo 


things, becauſe J ſaw I had abundance of defects 
and. being tormented with fear from my ow: 
example, I imagined your heart, which had be- 
ſo much accuſtomed to love, would: not be long 
without entering into a new engagement, Je: 
louſy: can eaſily believe the molt dreadful conſe 
_ quences. TI was defirans, to put myſelf out of 
puſſibility of doubting you. [was very urgent 
to perſuade you, that decency required that yo 
thould withdraw from the eyes of the world: tha 
modeſty, and our friendſhip, demanded it; 2 
| | Wes tha 
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that your own ſafety obliged you to itt; and, that 
after ſuch a revenge taken on me, you could 

expect to be ſecure no where but in a convent. 
Iwill do you juſtice : you were eaſily perſuaded 
to it. My jealouſy ſecretly triumphed over your 
innocent compliance; and yet, triumphant as I 
was, I yielded up to God with an unwilling heart. 
I ſtill kept my gift as much as poſlible, and oniv 
parted with it that I might effectually put it out 
of the power of men. J did not perſuade yon 
to religion out of any regard te- your happineſs, 
put condemned you to it, like an enemy u ho 
deſtroys what he cannot carry off. And yet you 
heard my difrour ſes with kindneſs ; you ſometimes 
interrupted me with tears, and preſſed me to 
acquaint you which of the convents was moſt in 
wy eſteem, What a comfort did I feel in feeing 
you ſhut up ! I was now at eaſe, and took a 
fatisfa&ion in conſidering that you did not continue 
long in the world, after wy diſgrace, and that 
you would return into it na more. 1 
But (till this was doubtful. Iimegmed women 
were incapable of NN any conſtant - 
reſolutions, unleſs they were forced by the ne. 
eeſſity of fixed vows. I wanted thoſe vows, ani 
Heaven itlelf for your ſecurity, that I might 10 
longer diſtruſt you. Ye holy manſions, ye im- 
penetrable retreats, from what numberleſs appre- 
henſtons have you freed me? Religion and piety 
keep à ſlrict guard round your grates and high 
walls. What a haven of reſt is this to a jealous 
mind? and with what impatience did 1 endeavour 
t! I went every day to exhort you to this ſacri- 
ice; I adinired, without daring to mention it then, 
« brightneſs in your beauty which J had never 
c 3 obſerved 
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pbſerved before. Whether it was the bloom of 
9. 7 iſing. vir we, Or an anticipation of that great ſe 
loſs I was going to ſuffer, I was not curious in he 


examining the cauſe, but only haſtened your being 
profeſſed. I engaged your Prioreſs in my guilt 
by a cruminal bribe, with which I purchaſed the w] 
right of burying you. The woſelied of the houſe de 
were alſo bribed, and concealed from you, by my 
directions, all their ſcruples and diſguſts. 
omitted nothing, either little or great: and if 

you had eſcaped all my ſnares. I myſelf would aff 
not have retired; J was reſolved to follow you 
every where, This ſhadow of myſelf would n 
always have, purfued your (teps, and contiuually 
occakzoned either your confution or fear, which 
would have been a ſenſible gratification to me. 


- But, thanks to heaven, you refolved to make; of | 
vow: I accompauied you with terrar to the fool 
of the altar: and, While you erh out your oh 
hand to touch the ſacred cloth, I heard yo 7 
prorounce diſtin&ly thoſe fatal words which fo“ * 
ever ſeparated you from all men. Till the * 
y our beauty and youth ſeemed to oppoſe my deg 25 
and threaten your return into the world, G00 
not a ſmall temptation have changed vou? IK; It | 
poſſihle to renounce one's ſelf entirely at two and 1 
twenty? at an age which claims the mſt abſolute 1 | 
uberty, could you think the world no longet ho 
worthy of your regard ? How much did J wrong IF 
you, and what weakneſs did 1 impute 10 you Wh 
You were in my imagination nothing but lightneſ = 
and inconſtancy. Might not a young woman ail. "© 
the noiſe of the flames and the fall of Sodom, loo gp 


back and pity ſome one perſon ? 1 took uotice o 
your eyes, your motion, your air; I trembled : 
x ko 
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every thing. You may call ſuch à ſelf intereſted 
conduct treachery, diouſneſs, murder. A love 


1 o 


utmoſt contempt and anger, 

Ir is fit you ſhould know, that the very moment 
when 1 Cas convinced of your being entirely 
devoted to me, when I ſaw you were infinitely 
worthy of” alf my love and acknowledgment, I 
imagined 1 could love you no more; I thought 
it time to leave cM giving you any marks of iny 
affection; and I conſidered by your holy eſpauſals 


dull von were now the peculiar care of heaven, even 
aa in the quality of a wife. My jealouſy ſeemed 10 
ly be extinguiſhed. When God only is our rival, 


we have nothing to fear : and being in greater 
tranquillity than ever before, I dared even to offer 
up prayers, and beſeech him to take yon away 
ſrom my eyes; but it was not a time to make rath 
prayers; and 


of all men's hearts, ſaw mine did not agree with 
my words. Neeeflity and deſpair were the 
ſprings of this proceeding. Thus I inadvertently 
offered an inſult to heaven rather than a ſacrifſce. 
God rejected my offering and my prayers, and 
continued my puniſhment, by ſuffering me to conti- 
nue my love. Thus, under the guilt of your vows, 
and of the paſſion which preceded them, I muſt 
de tormented all the days of my life. 

If God ſpoke to your heart, as to that of a 
Religious, whoſe innocence had firſt engaged him 
to heap on it a thouſand favours, I ſhould have 
matter of comfort; bat to fee both of us, and 
weſt itſelf with our oy Habits, as with ſpoils it 


which was ſo like to hatred ought to provoke the 


and my faith was too imperfect to 
be heard. He who fees the depths and ſecrets 


. 


| the aſliſtance of God that we may break through 
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has taken from our devotion, fills me with horror bee 
and trembling. , Is this a ſtate of reprobation ? M are 
or are theſe the conſequences of a lopg drunken. has 
neſs in profane love? We cannot ſay love is a Wcon 
drunkenneſs and poiſon till we are illuminated by Tn 
grace; in the mean time it is an evil which we IM lets 
dote on. When we are under ſuch a miſtake, N! 
the knowledge of our miſery is che firſt ſtep to- I isp 
wards amendment. , Who does not know that Nh 
it is for the glory of God to find no other founda. I aity 
tion in man for his mercy than man's very weak- Nhe 
neſs, when we bewail it, he is ready to put forth N 
his omnipotence to aſſiſt us. Let us ſay for our his 
coufort that what we ſuffer is one of thoſe long eat 


and terrible -remptations which have ſometimes Mule 


diſturbed the vocations of the moſt Holy let 1 

God can afford his preſence to men, in order cur 
to ſoften their calamities, whenever he ſhall think WM wad 
fit, It was his pleaſure when you took the veil, I 
to draw you to him by his grace. I ſaw your eyes rem 
when you ſpoke your laſt farewell, fixed upon 
the croſs, It was above fix months before you 
jent me a letter, nor during all that time did ! 
1 eceive any meſſuage ſrom you. I admired your 
ſilence, which I durſt not blame, and could not 
imitate, 1 wrote to you; you returned me no 
anlwer, Your heart was then hut ; but this 
guardian of the ſpouſe is now opened, he i is  with- 
drawn from it, and has left you alone. By re- 
moving from yon, he has made trial of you ; call 
him back and ſtrive to regain him. We myſt have 


« ur chains; we have engaged tuo deeply iu lobe 
to. free ourſelves. Our follies have penetrated 


even into the moſt ſacred place. Our amours _ 
| been 
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been matter of ſcandal to a whole kingdom. They 
are read and adinized ; love which produced them 
has cauſed them to be — We ſhall be a. 
conſolatiog far the failings of youth hereafter.. 
Thoſe who offend after us will think themſelves. 
leſs guilty: We are criminals whoſe repentance; 
is late, O may it be ſincere! Eet us, repair as far as. 
is poſſible, the evils we have done; and let Frauce, 
which has been the witneſs of our crimes, be 
altuniſhed at our penitence. Let us confound all; 
who would hnitate our guilt, let us toke the part 
of God iat ourſelves, and by ſo doing prevent: 
his judgment. Our former irregularities. require. 
tears, ſhame and ſorrow to expiate them, Led us. 
fer theſe ſacrifices from our hearts; let us bluſh, 
let us weep. If in theſe weak beginnings; Lord,. 
our hearts are not entirely thine, let us, at leaſt be. 
wade ſenſible that it onght to be ſo. 
Deliver yourſelf, Helo, from the name ful: 
remains of a paſſion which has taken too deep root. 
Remember that the leaſt thought for auy other: 
than God. is adultery. If you could ſee me here, 
with my meagre face and melancholy air, ſurround- 
ed with gumbers of. perſecuting monks, who are 
alarmed at iny reputation for learning, and offend- 
ed at my lean viſage, as if Lthreatened them with- 
a reformation ;- what would you. ſay of my baſe 
lohs, and of thoſe unprofitable tears which de. 
cave theſe, credulous men ? Alas ! I am humbled 
under love, and. not under the Croſs, Pity me- 
and free yourſelf. If your vocation be, as you ſay. 
my work, deprive me not of the merit of it by 
your continual inquietudes. Tell me that you will 
honour the habit which covers you, by an inward. 
etrement, Fear God, that yu may be * 
| om 
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from your frailties. Love him, if you would 
advance in virtue- Be not W in the cloiſter, 
for it is the dwelling of laints: Embrace your 


bonds, they are the chains of Chriſt Jeſus : he wilt 


| lighten them, and bear them with Wo, ot you bear 
them with humility. Y 

Without growing ſevere to a paſſion which et 
| poſſeſſes you, learn from your own miſery to fi 
cour your weak ſiſters, pity them upon conſidera. 
tion of your own faults. And if any thoughts too 
natural ſhall importune you, fly to the foot of the 
Croſs, and beg for mei cy; there are wounds 
open; lament the dying Deity. At the head of 
a religious ſociety be not a ſlave, and having ruled 
over queens, begin to govern yourfelf. Bluſh at 
the leaſt revolt of your ſenſes. Remember, that 
even at the foot of the altar we often ſacrifice 
to lying ſpirts, and that no incenfe can be more 
agreeable to them than that which in thoſe places 
burns in the heart of a religious ſtill ſenfible of 
paſſion and love. If, during your abode in the 
world, your ſoul has acquired a habit of loving, 
feel it now no more but for Jeſus Chriſt. Repent 
of all the moments of your life which' you have 
waſted upon the world, and upon pleaſure ; de. 
mand them of me, it is a robbery which I an 
_ guilty of; take det and boldly reproach me 
with it. 

I have been indeed your vital; but it was only 
to teach you fin. You cail me father; before! 
had any claim to this title 1 deſerved that of 
parricide. I am your brother, but it is the affinity 
of our crimes that have purchaſed me that diſtinc- 
tion. I am called your huſband, but it is after 


a public ſcandal, 15 you have abuſed the — 
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of ſo many venerable names in the ſuperſcription 
of your letter, to do me honour, and flatter your 
own paſſion. Blot them out, and place in their ſtead 
\thole of a murderer, a villain, au enemy, who has 
con|pix ed againſt your quiet, and betraycd your 
innocence- You would have periſhed through my 


WM means, but by an exraordinary act of grace, which 
© WH that you might be ſaved, has thrown me down in 
madle of my courſe. 

* This is the idea that you ought to 2 of a 


1 Ml fogitive, who endeavours to deprive. you of the 
* hope of ſeeing him any more. But when love 
eg bas once been ſincere, how difficult i it is to deter- 
mine to love no more? 'Tis a thouſand times 
more eaſy to renounce the world than love, I 
hates this deceitful faithleſs world : I think no 
more of it; but my heart, ſtill wandering, will 
eternally make me feel the anguiſh of having loſt 
m BUY in ſpite of all the convictions of my under- 
* ſtanding z in the mean time, though I ſhould beſo 
cowardly as to retract what you have read, do not 


05 ſuffer me to offer myſelf to your thoughts but 
ve under this laſt notion. Remember my laſt en- 


je. deavours were to ſecure your heart. You 
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am periſhed by my means, and I with you. The 

me ame waves ſwallowed us both up. We waited for Wl 
death with indifference, and the ſame deach had 1 

aly carried us keadlong to the ſame puniſhments. . 


«1 Bot Providence has turned off this blow, and our 
of WY fipwreck has thrown us into an haven, There 
are ſome whom the mercy of God faves by affſicti- 
ons. Let my ſalvation be the fruit of your prayers! 
rer let me owe it to your tears, or exemplary holineſs! 
Though my heart, Lord ! be filled with the love 
of one of thy 4 thy hand can, when it 
*. 
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pleaſes, draw out of it thoſe ideas which fill its 
whole capacity. 

If 1 die here, I will give orders that my body be 
carried to the houſe of the Pargtlete. You ſhall 
ſee me in that condition; not to demand tears 
from you, it will then be too late ; weep rather 
for me now, to extinguiſh that fire which burn 
me. You ſhall ſee me, to ſtiengthen your piety 
by the horror of this carcaſe; and my death, then 
more eloquent than I can be, will tell you what 
you love when'yau love 2 man. T hope you will 
be contented, when you have finiſhed this mortal 
life, to be buried near me. Your cold aſhes need 
then fear nothin , and my tomb will by that 
means, be more rich and more renowned. 
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h the following Letter the paſſion of Heloiſe breaks 
out with mcre violence than ever. That which 
ſhe had received from Abelard, inſtead of fortify- 
ing her reſolutions, ſerved only o revive in her 
memory all their paſt endearment? and misfortunes, 
With this impreſſion ſhe "writes again to her 
huſband ; and appears now, nit ſo much in the 
character of a Religious, ſtriving with the remains 
of her former weatneſs, as in that of an unhappy 
woman abandoned to all the tranſports of love and 
AT T9 . 


To Abelard, her wi l- beloved in Chriſt Jeſus, from 
Heloiſe, his well beloved in the ſame Chriſt 


Jeſus. 


Read the letter I received from you with 

hundance of impatience. In ſpite of all my 

fortunes, I hoped to find nothing in it beſides 

arguments of comfort; but how ingenious are 

wers in tormenting themſelves ! Judge of the 

xquiſite ſenſibility and force of my love by oe 
| | which 
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which cauſes the grief of my ſoul. I was dif: 
turbed at the ſuperſeription of your letter ! why. 
did you place the name of Heloiſe before that of 
Abelard ? what mieans'this oſt cruel and unjuſt I me 
diltin&ion ? *Twas your-name only, the name of Wl ini 
Father and of a Huſband, which my eager eyes i ha 
ſought after. I did not look for my own, which hir 
I had much rather, if poſſible, forget, as being the M m- 
cauſe of your misfortune. The rules of decorun, ¶ vi 
and the character of Maſter and director which | 
you have over me, oppoſed that ceremonious Ml ful 
manner of addreſſing me; and love connnanded I ſha 
you to baniſh it. e 

Did you write. thus to me before fortune had of 
ruined my happineſs? I ſee your heart has deſert. WM anc 
ed me, and you have made greater advances in the Go 
way of devotion than I could with, ; Alas ! I am cor 
too weak to follow you ; condeſcend at leaſt to to 
ſtay for me, and animate, me with your advice. the 


Will you have the cruelty to abandon me? Tüeſ er 
fear of this ſtabs my heart: but the fearful pre- whi 
ſages you made at the latter end of your letter mo- 
thoſe terrible images you there draw of your 2: 
death, quite diſtract me. Cruel Abelard ! you hay 
ought to have ſtopped my tears, and you make but 
them flow; you 'onght- to have quieted the thin 
diſorder of my heart, and you throw me into mut 
deſpair. but 
Yon deſire that after your death I ſhould tale pref, 
dare of your aſhes, and pay thein the laſt dutie:, mou 
Alas ! in what temper did you conceive theſe Wen 
mournful ideas? and how could you deſcribe the ** 
ro me? Did not the apprehenſion of cauſing mf be 
preſent death make the pen drop out your hand! * 
Iou dich not reflect, I ſuppoſe, upon all theſe 4. Wy 
| ck ments 
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ments to which you were going to deliver me. 
Heaven, as ſevere as it has been againſt me, is not 
in ſo great a degree ſo, as to permit me to live one 
moment after you, Life without my Abelard, is an 
inſupportable puaiſhment, and death a moſt exquiſite 
happineſs, if by that means I can be united with 
him, If heaven hears the prayers- I continually 
make for you, your days will be prolonged, and you 
will bury me. ö 7 5 

Is it not your part to * me, by your power 
ful exhortations againſt that great criſis, which 
ſhakes the moſt reſolute and confirmed minds? Is 
it not your part to receive my laſt ſighs ; take care 
of my tuneral, and give an account of my manners 
and faith? Who but you can recommend us to 
God ; and by the fervour and merit of your prayers, 
conduct thoſe ſouls to him which you have joined 


to his worſhip by ſolemn contract? We expect 


theſe pious offices from your paternal charity. - Af- 
ter this. you will be free from thoſe diſquietudes 
which now moleſt you, and you will quit life with 
more eaſe, whenever it ſhall pleaſe God to call you 
away. You may follow-us, content with what you 
have done, and in a full aſſurance of our happineſs : 
but till then, write not to me any ſuch terrible 
things. Are we not already ſufficiently miſerable ? 
mult we aggravate our ſorrows? Our life here is 
but a languiſhing death? will you haſten it? Our 
preſent diſgraces are ſufficient to employ our 
thoughts continually, and ſhall we ſeek new argu- 
ments of grief in futurjties ? How void of reaſon are 
men, ſaid Seneca, to make diſtant evils preſent by 
reflection, and to take pains before death to loſe all 

the comforts of life. 1 DG . 
When you have finiſhed your courſe here below. 
vou ſay it is your deſire that your body be carried 
to the houſe of the Paracleie, to the intent that, 
5 being 
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taken away from me all that was dear upon it? | 
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being always expoſed to my eyes, you quay be for. 
ever preſent to my mind ; and that your dead body 
may ſtrengthen our piety, and animate our prayers, 


Can you think that the traces a have drawn in 4 


my heart can ever be worn out? or that any length 4 
of time can obliterate the memory we have here of h 
your benefits? And what time ſhall I find for thoſe ,. 
prayers. you ſpeak of? Alas! I ſhall then be filled n 
with other cares. Can ſo heavy a misfortuneM . 
leave me a moment's quiet? can my feeble reaſon th 
reſiſt ſuch powerful aſſaults ? When Iam diſtracted o. 
and raving, 6 dare to ſay it,) even againſt Hea- ,,, 
ven itſelf, 1 ſhall not ſoften it by my cries and re-M B. 
proaches ! But how ſhould I pray ! or how bear up 
againſt my grief? I ſhould be more urgent to fol. 
low you than to pay you the ſad ceremonies of 
burial, It is for you, for. Abelard, that I have 
reſolved tolive ; if you are raviſhed from me, what 
uſe can I make of my miſerable days? Alas! what te 
lamentations ſhould I make, if Heaven, by a cruel ma 


pity, ſhould preſerve me till that moment? When 
1 but think of my laſt ſeparation, I feel all the pang i t4,j, 
of death; what ſhall I be then, if I ſhould ſee this abo 
dreadful hour forbear therefore, to infyſe into m mo 
mind ſuch mournful thoughts, if not for love, at leak ] 
for pity. | 5 mig 
You deſire me to give myſelf up to my duty, ad for; 

to be wholly God's, to whom I am conſecrated. ean 
How can; I do that when you frighten me with ap alw; 
prehenſions that continuallv poſſeſs my mind day mof 
and night? When an evil t1reatens us, and it 5 with 
impoſſible to ward it off, why do we give up ou, torn 
ſelves to the unprofitable fear of it, which. is yl joys 
even wore tormenting than the evil itſelf. Lov 
What have | to hope for after this Joſs of you take; 
what can confine me to earth when death ſhall hav mali. 


have 


-* 
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have renounced without difficulty all the charms of 
life, preſerving only my love, and the ſecret pleaſure 
of thinking inceſſantly of you, and hearing ttiat you 
live ; and yet alas] you do not live for me, and | 
dare not even flatter myſelf with the hopes that I 
ſhall ever enjoy a fight of you any more, This is 
the greateſt of my afflictions. Mercileſs Fortune! 
haſt thou not perſecuted me enough ? Thou doſt 
not give me any reſpite l thou haſt exhauſted all 
thy vengeance upon me, and reſerveſt thyſelf no- 
thing whereby thou mayeſt appear terrible to 
others. Thou haſt wearied thyſelf with tormenting 
me, and others have nothing to fear from thy anger. 
But to what purpoſe doſt thou ſtill arm thyſelf a- 
gainſt me? The wounds I have already received, 
leave no room for new ones: why cannot I urge 
thee to kill me ? or doſt thou fear, amidſt the nu- 
merous torments thou heapeſt on me, doſt thou 
fear that ſuch a ſtroke would deliver me from all? 
therefore preſerveth me from death, in order to 
make me die every moment. 

Dear Abelard, pity my deſpair ! Was ever any 
thing ſo miſerable | The higher you raiſed me 
above other women who envied me your love, the 
more ſenſible am I now of the loſs of your heart. 
| was exalted to the top of happineſs, only that I 
might have a more terrible fall, Nothing could 
formerly be compared to my pleaſures, and nothing 
can now equal my miſery, My fortune has been 
always in extremes, ſhe has heaped on me all her 
moſt delightful favours, that ſhe might load me 
with the greateſt of her afflictions: ingenuous in 
tormenting me, ſhe has made the memory of the 
joys I have loſt an inexhauſtible ſpring of my tears. 
Love which poſſeſſed, was her greateſt gift, being 
teken away, occaſions all my ſorrow, In ſhort her 
malice has entirely ſucceeded, and I find my pre- 

5 lent 


ports which charmed me were ſweet. 


| that we began to be miſerable at 'a time when we 
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ſent afflictions proportionably bitter as the trau. 
But what aggravates my ſufferings yet more is, 


ſeemed the leaft ro deſerve it. While we gave 


ourſelves up to the enjoyment of a criminal love, N 
nothing oppoſed our vicious pleafure ; but ſcarce » 
had we feirenched what was unlawful in our pal. 5 
Kon, and taken refuge in marriage againſt that 
remorſe which might have purſued us, but the h 
whole wrath of heaven fell on us in all its weight, | 
But how barbarous was your puniſhment ! we f. 
very remembrance makes- me ſhake with horror, if 


Could an outrageous huſband make a villain ſuffer D 
more who had difhonoured his bed? ah! what 


right had a cruel uncle over us? we were joined to . 
each other even before the altar, which ſhould 5 

| have protected you from the rage of your enemies. * 
Muſt a wife draw on you that pun:ſhment which ; 
ought not to fall on any but an adul:erous lover! y 
Beſides we were ſeparated ; you were buſy in pour 

. exerciſes, and inſtructed a learning auditory in myſ. 1 
teries which the greateſt geniuſes before you were G 
not able to penetrate: and I in obedience to you . 

. retired to a cloiſter, I there ſpent whole days in . 
thinking of you, and ſometimes meditating on yi 
| halyleſſons, to which I endeavoured to apply m/. - 
el, In this very juncture you became the victin . 
of our misfortunes ! Good Heaven | why was | Jo 
dorn to be the occaſion of fo tragical an accident ! * 
How dangerous it is for a great man to ſuffer him - ** 
ſelf to be moved by our ſex! he ought from his * 
infancy to be innured to inſenſibility of heart again *< 
all our charms. 4 Hearken, my fon, ” ſaid for- * 
merly the wiſeſt of men, attend and keep my + 
inſtructions; if a beautiful woman by her looks bo 


< endeavour to entice thee, permit not thyſelf to be 
| e % Oercomè 
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« overcome by a corrupt inclination ; reject the 
« poiſon ſhe offers, and follow not the path which 
« ſhe directs, Her houſe is the gate of deſtruction 
and death. I have long examined things, and 
have found that death itſelf is a leſs dangerous 
evil than beauty. Tis the ſhipwreck of liberty, a 
fatal ſnare from which it is impoſſible ever to get 
free. Twas woman which threw down the firſt 
man from that glorious condition in which heaven 
had placed him, She who was created in order to 
partake his happineſs was the ſole cauſe of his 
ruin. How bright had been thy glory, Sampſon, 
if thy heart had been as firm againſt the charms of 
Dalilah, as againſt the weapons of the Philiſtines! 
A woman difarmed and'betrayed thee, who hadſt 

been a glorious conqueror of armies. Thou ſaweſt 
thyſelf delivered into the hands of thy enemies; 
thou was deprived of thy eyes, thoſe inlets of love 
to thy ſoul; diſtracted and deſpairing didſt thou 
die, without any conſolation but that of involving 
thy enemies in thy deſtruction. Solomon that he 
might pleaſe women forſook the care of pleaſing 
God. That King, whoſe wiſdom princes came 
from all parts to admire, he whom God had choſe 
to build him à temple, abandoned the worſhip of 
thoſe very altars he had defended, and proceeded.to 
ſuch a pitch of folly as even to burn incenſe to idols. 
Job had no enemy more cruel than his wife : what 
temptations did he not bear? The evil ſpirit, who 
had declared himſelf his perſecutor, employed a wo- 
man as an inſtrument to.ſhake his conſtancy ; and 
the ſame evil ſpirit made Heloiſe an inſtrument to 
ruin Abelard! All the poor comfort that is now left 
for me is, that I am not the voluntary cauſe 
of your misfortune. I have not betrayed you; 
but my conſtancy and love have been deſtructive to 
you, If have committed a crime in having loved 
you with conſtancy, I ſhall never be able torepent of 
| | 13 | that 
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ne pleaſure in ſome new conqueſt, 
eaſy for you to cure me of a ſuſpicion ſo oppoſite to 


heart thoſe deſires to which the frailty of my nature 


you ſuffer. I will endeavour by that means to fatis- 
ſy you at leaſt, if I cannot appeaſe an angry God 
For, toſhew you what a deplorable condition I 2 
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that crime. Indeed I gave myſelf too much up to M ir 
the captivity of thoſe ſoft errors into which my M a 
riſing paſſion ſeduced me. I have endeavoured to M c 
pleate you even at the expence of my virtue, and 


% 


* 

therefore deſerve thoſe pains. feel. My guilty MW d 
. tranſports could not but have a tragical end. As d 
ſoon as I was perſuaded of your love, alas ! I ſcarce 
delayed a moment, reſigning myſelf up to your tt 


protzſtations. To be loved 1 Abelard was, in my is 
eſteem, too much glory, and I too impatiently de- a 


-Gred it not to believe it immediately. J endeavour: MW is 
ed at nothing but convincing you of my utmoſt . 


paſſion. 1 made no uſe of thoſe defences of diſdain y 


and honour ; thoſe enemies of pleaſure which ty- p 


rannize over our ſex, made in me but a weak and ſ 
unprofitable reſiſtance. I ſacrificed all to my love, d 


and I forced my duty to give place to the ambition W tt 


of making happy the gallant and learned per- t: 


ſon of the age. If any confideration had been able M n 


to ſtop me, it would have been without doubt the tt 


intereſt of my love. I feared, leſt having nothing h 


ſurther for you to deſire, your paſſion * ſeek for WM fe 


ut it was n 


my own inclination. I ought to have foreſeen other 


more certain evils, and to have conſidered, that the 
_ tdea of loſt enjoyments would de the trouble of my 


whole life. e e 
How happy ſbould I be could I waſh out with my 


tears the memory of thoſe pleaſures which yet | 


generous endeavour,. and by ſmothering in my 


may give birth, I will exerciſe torments upon my- 


* 
m 
b. 
th 
in 
di 
think on. with delight! At leaſt 1 will exert ſome - 
C 
ſt 
elf, like thoſe the rage of your enemies have made 8. 
er 

I 
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to in, and how far my repentance is from being avail- 


iy MW able, | dare even accufe Heaven every moment of 
to cruelty for delivering you into thoſe ſnares which 
id MY were prepared for you. car, repinings kindle the 
ty M divine wrath, when 1 ſhould endeavour to draw 
As MW down mercy. 2 

ce In order to expiate a crime, it is not ſufficient 


ur W that we bear the puniſhment ; whatever we ſuffer 
ny is accounted as nothing, if the paſſions ſtil continue 
e. and the heart is inflamed with the ſame deſires. It 
t. is an eaſy matier to confeſs a weakneſs and to inflict 
lt ſume puniſhment upon ourſelves; but it is the laſt 
in violence to our nature to extinguiſh the memory of 
y- WM pleaſures which, by a ſweet habit, have gained ab- 
nd WM ſolute poſſeſſion of our minds, How many perſons 
Ve, do we obſerve who make an outward confeſſion of 
on W their faults, yet far from being afflicted for them, 
er- take a new pleaſure in the relating them. Bitter- 
ble neſs of heart ought to accompany the. confeſſion of 
the WI the mouth, yet that very rarely happens. I who 
ing have experienced ſo many pleaſures in loving you, 
for feel, in ſpite of myſelf that I cannot repent of them, 
vas nor forbear enjoying them over again as much as 
to poſlible, by recollecting them in my memory, 
her Whatever endeavours I ufe, on whatever fide I turn 
the me, the ſweet idea ſtill purſues me and every object 
my brings to my mind what 1 ought to forget. During 

the ſtill night, when my heart ought to be in quiet 
my in the midſt- of ſleep, which ſuſpends the greateſt 
t diſturbances, I cannotavoid thoſe illuſions my heart 
me entertains, I think I am till with my dear Melard. 
my !] ſee him, I ſpeak to him and hear him anſwer. 
| Charmed with each other, we quit our philoſophic 
ſtudies to entertain ourſelves with our paſſion. 
Sometimes, too, I ſeem to be a witneſs of the bloody 
Enterpriſe of your enemies; I oppoſe their fury; 
I fill our apartment with fearful cries, and in a mo- 
ment 
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ment I wake in tears. Even in holy places before 
the altar I carry with me the memory of our guilty 
loves. They are my whole buſineſs, and far from 


| lamenting for having been ſeduced, I ſigh for having 


loſt them. „ . 

I remember (for nothing is forgot by lovers) the 
time and place in which you firſt declared your love 
to me, and ſwore you would love me till death, 
Your words, your oaths, are all deeply graven in my 
heart. The diforder of my diſcourſe ſhews to every 
one the trouble of my mind. My ſighs betray me; 
and your name is continually in my mouth. When 
I am in this condition, why doſt not thou, O Lord, 
pity my weakneſs, and ſtrengthen me by thy grace! 
You are happy, Abelard; this grace has prevented 
you ; and your misfortune has been the occaſion of 
your finding reſt. The puniſhment of your body 
has cured the deadly wounds of your foul. The 
tempeſt has driven you into a haven, God who 
ſeemed tolay his hand heavily upon you, ſought only 
to help you: he is a father chaſtiſing and not an 
enemy revenging ; a wiſe phyſician, putting you to 
ſome pain in order to preſerve your life. I am a 
thouſand times more to be lamented than you: I 


have a thouſand paſſions to combat with. I muſt 


reſiſt thoſe fires which love kindles in a you 
heart. Our ſex is nothing but weakneſs, and 
have the greater difficulty to defend myſeli, becauſe 


the enemy that attacks me pleaſes. I doat on the 


danger which threatens me, how then can I avoid 


falling. 


In the midit of theſe ſtruggles I endeavour at leaſt 
to conceal my weakneſs from thoſe you have en- 
truſted to my care. All who are about me admire 
my virtue, but could their eyes penetrate into my 
heart, what would they not diſcover ? My paſſions 


are in a rebellion; I preſidè over others but on—_ 
| rule 
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fule myſelf, A have but a falſe covering, and this 
ſeeming virtue is a real vice. Men judge me 
praiſe-worthy, but I am guilty before God, from 
whoſe all ſeeing eye nothing 1s hid, and who views, 
through all their foldings, the ſecrets of all hearts. 
I cannot eſcape his diſcovery. And yet it is a great 
deal to me to maintain even this appearance of vir- 
tue. This troubleſome hypocriſy is in ſome mea- 
ſure commendable. I give no ſcandal to the world, 
which is ſo eaſy to take bad impreſſions. I do not 
ſhake the virtue of theſe feeble ones who are under 
my conduct. With my heart full of the love of 
man, I exhort them at leaſt to love only God; 
charmed with the pomp of worldly pleaſures, I 
endeavour to {hew them that they are ail deceit and 
vanity, 1 have juft ſtrength enough to conceal 
from them my incliaations, and 1 look upon that as 
z poverful effect of grace. If it is not ſufficient to 
make me embrace virtue, it is enough to keep me 

from committing fin. | 
And yet it is in vain to endeavour to ſeparate 
thoſe two thin;s, They muſt be guilty who merit 
nothing; and they depart from virtue who delay to 
approach it, Beſides, we ought to have no other 
motive than the love of God, Alas! what can [ 
then hope for ? I own, to my utter confuſion, I fear 
more, at this preſent, the offending of man than 
the provoking of God, and ſtudy leſs to pleaſe you 
than him, Yes, it was your command only, and 
not a ſincere vocation, as is imagined, that ſhut me 
up in theſe cloiſters. | ſought to give you eaſe, 
and not to ſanctify myſelf, How unhappy am I? 
| tear myſelf from all that pleaſes me? I bury my- 
ſelf here alive, I exerciſe myſelf in the moſt rigid 
faſtings : and ſuch ſeverities as cruel law impoſes 
on us; I feed myſelf with tears and ſorrows ; and, 
notwithſtanding this, I deſerve nothing for all the 
hardſhip 
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hardſhip I ſuffer, M y falſe piety has long deceived 


you as well as others. You have thought me eaſy, f 
and yet I was more diſturbed than ever. You 10 
perſuaded yourſelf J was wholly taken up with my 
duty, yet I had no buſineſs but love. Under this 
miſtake you deſire my prayers; alas! ] muſt expect de 
your's, Do not preſume upon my virtue and my h 
care. I am wavering, and you muſt fix me by your | 
advice. I am yet feeble, you mult ſuſtain and guide I ie! 
me by your counſel, | He 
What occaſion had you to praiſe me? praiſe is he 
often hurtful to thoſe on hom it is beſtowed, A 
ſecret vanity ſprings up in the heart, blinds us, and 
conceals from us wounds that are ill cured, A 
ſeducer flatters us, and at the ſame time, aims at 
our deſtruction. A ſincere friend diſguiſes nothing 
from us, and far from paſſing a light hand over the 
wound, makes us feel it the more intenſely, by ap- 50 

plying remedies, Why do you not deal after this 
manner with me? Will you be eiteemed a baſe W He! 
dangerous flatterer; or if you chance to ſee any ] 
thing commendable in me, have you no fear that N 
vanity, which is ſo natural to all women, ſhould } 
quite efface it ? but let us not judge of virtue by / 
outward appearances, for then the reprobate as well 8 
as the elect may claim a right to it. An artful im- * 

poſture may, by his addreſs gain more admiration 
Dare p 

than the true zeal of a ſaint, ; 

The heart of man is a labyrinth, whoſe windings 
are very difficult to be diſcovered. The praiſes you 8 
ive me are the more dangerous, in regard that I not 
ove the perſon who gives them, The more | de- 
ſire to pleaſe you, the readier am I to believe all the I hat 
merit you attribute to me, Ah, think rather how 
to ſupport my weaknefles by wholeſome remon- 
ſtrances | Be rather fearful than confident of my 
ſalvation; ſay our virtue is founded on __ 
an 
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and that thoſe only will be crowned who have 
fought with the greateſt difficulties : but I ſeek not 
for that crown which is the reward of victory, I am 
content to avoid only the danger. It is eaſier to 
keep off than to win a battle, There are ſeveral 
degrees in glory, and I am not ambitious of the 
higheſt ; thoſe I leaye to ſouls of great courage, out 
of fear leſt I ſhould he overcome. Happy enough, 
if I can eſcape ſhipwreck, and at laſt gain the port. 
Heaven commands me to renounce that fatal paſſion 
which unites me to you; but oh ! my heart will 
never be able to conſent to it. Adieu. 
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Heloiſe had been dangerouſly ill at the convent of the 
Paraclete ; immediately upon her recovery ſhe 
wrote this Letter to Abelard. She ſeems now to 
have diſengaged herſelf from him, and to have re- 
ſolved to think of nothing but repentance. ;. yet diſ- 
covers ſome emotions which make it doubtful 
whether devotion had entirely triumphed over her 
paſſi on. | 


E AR Abelard, you expect, perhaps, that I 

ſhould accuſe you of negligence. You have 
not anſwered my laſt letter ; and thanks to Heaven 
in the condition I now am, it is a nappineſs to me 
that you ſhew fo much inſenſibility for the fatal 
pation which had engaged me to you. At laſt 
Abxlard, you have loſt Heloiſe, for ever. Notwith- 
ſtanding all the oaths I made to think of nothing 
but you, Thave' baniſhed you from my thoughts, I 

| Ws 2 have 
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you, you have been my tormentors ! 1 confeſs Abe- 


Nancy teach the world. that there is no depending 


without doubt, ſurpriſes you; you could never 


quility which a quick remembrance of our pat 
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have forgot you. Thou charming hes of a lover 
I once adored, thou wilt no more be my happineſs ! 
Dear image of Abelard! thou wilt no more follow 
me every where; 1 will no more remember thee. 
O celebrated merit of a man, who in ſpite of his 
enemies is the wonder of his age ! O enchantin 

pleaſures, to which 7zlo;ſe entirely reſigned herfelt, 


lard, without a bluſh, my infidelity ; let my incon- 


upon the promiſes of a women, they are all ſubject 
to change. This troubles you, Abelard; this news, 


imagine Heloiſe, ſhould be inconſtant. She was 
prejudiced by ſo ſtrong an inclination to you, that 

ou cannot conceive how time could alter it. But 
5 undeceived ; I am going to diſcover to you my 
falſene(s, though inſtead of reproaching me, I per- 
ſuade myſelf you will ſhed tears of joy. When! 
ſhall have told you what rival has raviſhed my heart 
from you, you will praite my inconſtancy, and will 
pray this rival to fix it. By this you may judge 
tnat it is God alone that takes Heloiſe from you, 
Yes my dear Abelurd he gives my mind that tran- 
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misfortunes would not ſuffer me to enjoy, Juſt 
Heaven ] what other rival could take me from you? ej 


Could you imagine it poilible for any other mortal an 
to blot you from my heart, could you think mei yp 


guilty of ſacrificing the virtuous and learned 4belars 


to any other but God No, | believe you have done #0 
me juttice in this point. I queſtion not but you ate dei 
impatient to know what means God uſed to ac 4a 
compliih ſo great an end; I wilt tell you, and won mz 
der at the ſecret ways of Providence, Some few rep 
days aftcr pu ſent me your laſt letter I fell dan 1h 

the phyſicians gave me over? and if! 
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expeRed certain death. Then it was that my paſ- 
fon, Which always before ſeemed innocent, ap- 
criminal ta me. My memory repreſente 
faithfully to me alt the paſt actions of my life, and 
[ confeſs to you my love was the only pain I felt. 
Death which tiff then I had always conſidered as at 
a diſtance, now preſented itſelf to me ſuch as it 
appears to finners, I began to dread the wrath 
of God, now I was going to experience it; and | 
repemed I had made no better uſe of his grace. 
Thoſe tender letters I have wrote to you, and thoſe 
paſſionate converſations I have had with you, gave 
me as much pain now, as they formerly did pleaſure. 
Ah ! miferable Helo;ſe, ſaid I, if it is acrime to 
give one's ſelf up to fuch ſoft tranſports, and if 
after this life is ended, puniſhment certainly follows 
them ? why doſt thou not reſiſt ſo dangerous an 
- inclination ? Think on the tortures that are pre- 
pared for thee ; conſider with terror that ſtore of 
torments, and recollect at the fame time thoſe plea- 
ſures which thy deluded foul thought fo entrancing. 
Ah ! purſued I, doſt thou not almoſt deſpair for hav- 
ing rioted in ſueh falſe pleaſure? In ſhort, clara, 
imagine all the remorſe of mind I ſuffered, and you 
will nor be aftoniſhed at my change. 

Solitude is t#nfupportable-to a mind which is not 
eaſy, its troubles increaſe in the midft of ſilence, 
and retirement haſtens them. Since I have been ſhut 
up within theſe walls, I have done nothing but 
weep for our misfortunes. This cloiſter has re- 
ſounded with my cries, and like a wretch con- 
demned to eternal flavery, I have worn out my 

days in grief and ſighing. Inſtead of ſanctifying 
myſelf by a life of penitence, I have confirmed my 
reprobation. What a fatal rambling ! But Abelard 
I have torn off the bondage which blinded me, and 
if I dare rely upon the emotions which I have felt 
K * 
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of ſighing no more for Abelard? Juſt Heaven! have 


Helniſe! as long as thou draweth a breath it is de- 
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I have made myſelf worthy of your eſteem. You me 
are no more that amorous Abelard, who, to gain a hes 
private converſation with me by night, uſed inceſ. M,,;,j 


| fantly to contrive new ways to deceive the vigilance ¶ cor 


of our obſervers. _ he misfortune. wiich happened pi 
to you after ſo many happy moments, gave you hatt 


borrox for vice, and you inſtantly conſecrated the IN yo 


reſt of your days to virtue and ſeemed to ſubmit to N ordi 


this neceſſity willingly. 3 indeed, more tender gage 


than you, and more, ſenſible of ſhort pleaſure I Hon 
bore this misfortune with extreme impatience. objec 
You hare heard my exclamations againſt your enc- Natal 
mies: you have ſeen my whole reſentment in taole G0 
Letters | wrote to you; it was this, without doubt 
which deprived me of the eſteem of my. Abelard, 
You were a'armed at my tranſports, and if you 
wül confeſs the truth, you perhaps, deſpaired of my 
ſalvation, You —— not ſoreſee that Heloſe 
would conquer fo raging a paſſion; but you haye 
been deceived, Alelurd; my weakneſs, when ſup- 
ported by grace, has not hindered me from obtain- 
ing a complete victory. Reſtore me, then, to your 
r your own piety ought to ſolicit you 
to this. | er 

But what ſecret trouble riſes in my ſoul, what 
unthought of motion oppoſes the reſolution I formed 


] not yet triumphed over my love? Unhappy 


creed thou ſhalt love Abelard : weep unfortunate 
wretch that thou art, thou. never. hadſt much more 
occaſion. * Now | ought to die with.grief. - Grace 
has overtaken me, and l had promiſed to be faithful 
to it, but I now perjure mylelf, and ſacrifice even 
grace to Abelard.. This ſacrilegious ſacrifice fills 
up the meaſure of my iniquities. After this canl 
hope God ſhould open to me the treaſures of his 

| | HE mercy ! 
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mercy? Have I not tired out his forgiveneſs? I 
began to offend him the moment! I ſaw Abelard; an 
unhappy ſympathy engaged 'us'borh in a criminal 
commerce; and God raiſed us up an enemʒ to ſe- 
pirate us. I lament and hate the mis fortune which 
hath lighted upon us, and adore the cauſe. Ah! 1 
onght rather to explain this accident as the ſecret 
ordinance of Heaven, which diſapproved of our en- 
gegement, and apply myſelf to extirpate my paſſion. 
dow much better were it entirely to forget the 
odject of it, tñan to preſerve the memory of it, ſo 
fatal to the quiet of my life and ſalvation ? Great 
God! ſha!l Abelard always poſſeſs my thoughts; 
(Gan I never” free! myſelf trom thoſe chains which 
bind me to him? But perhaps I am too unreaſona-' 
My afraid; virtue directs all my notions, and the 
all ſubject 7 grace. Fear no more dear ele, 
| have 8 en any of thoſe ſentiments, which," 
king e ny Letters, have, occaſioned you, 
dich 0 1 Ie more 1 by the; 
ation of thoſe pfeaſures bis new born gave 
i; to awaken that criminal fondneſs ay have” 
„free you from all your baths; forget 
e names of Lover and Huſband, bur keep always' 
it of Father. I expect no more from you thoſe 
ler proteſtations, and thoſe le ers ſo proper to. 
cep up the commerce of love, I demand nothing 
you but ſpfritual ee and Hole ſome qirec- 
s. The path of holineſs however thorny 2 
be, will rapper agreeable when t wa 
ur ſteps: will always find me ready ke 
bow you. 1 all read with more Pleaſure che 
ers in -Which you ſhalf deſcribe to me the ad- 
mages of virtue than“ ever Edid thoſe by which 
01 artfully inſtilled the fatal poiſon of our paſſion, 
u cannot now be ſilent without a crime. When 
as poſſeſſed with ſo violent a love, and preſſed © 
K 2 you 
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your Head, who who ought 1 to have poſſeſſed | 


124 u U t i 


pow fo earneſtly to write ts me, ho many letters did ff 1 
ſend you before I could obtain one from yau'? you 1 
denied me in W miſery the only comfort which wes * 


left me, becauſe you thought it pernicious. You 
endeavour by ſevetities to force, me to forget you; 

nor can 1 biame you; but now you have nothing to 
fear. A lucky diſcaſe which providence ſeemed 
to have chafſiled me with for my ſanclifcation, 
hath done what all human efforts, and your cruelt 
in vain attempted. I ſee now the, vanity of that 
happineſs which we had ſet our hearts. upon, as if 
we were never to have loſt it. What fears, what 
gneaſineſs, have we been obliged to ſuffer ! 

No, Lord there is no J upon earth but tha 
which virtue gives! The heart amidſt all. vorlag 
delights, feels à Ring, it is uneaſy. and refthe(s ti 
fixed on thee. What have, I not ſu ve * 
while I kept alive in my retirement thoſe tes which, | 
ruined me in the world ; I aw with, —— 
walls which ſurrounded me ; the hours ſeemed 
long as years, I repe thouſand ti | 


— elt here; \bs Goce e open 
eyes all the ſcehe is ch Aitude 
1 6% and the 1 nh I behold, here ent y 
fe 4 have all al of dengan — 
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dcar ; | have — it even at the price of fel. 
love : Ihave offered a violent ſacrifice, and wi bt 
Gong] above my power. I have torn, you fro 

and be not jealous, God reigns their, 


entire. Be content with ha N in 
wind, " which you tha none 1 * I} alw 
rake a ſecret pleaſure in thinking of ul . e 
it — W Sha ar rn _ me. 
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This very moment Lreceive a letter from you: 
] will read it and anſwer it immediately. You. 
hall ſee by wo gere in writing to you, that you 
ate always dear to me. — You: very obligingly - 
reproach me for delaying ſo long to write you. 
any news: : my illneſs muſt ercuſe that. I 0+ 
mit no opportunities of giving you marks of my re- 
membrance. I thank you for the uneaſineſs you 
ay ; my ſilence cauſed you, and the kind fears you: 
expreſs concerning my health. Vour's you tell me 
is but weakly, and you thought lately you ſhould. 
have died. With what indifference, cruel man“ 
do you acquaint me with a thing ſo certain to 
alict me? I told you in my former letter how un- 
happy Iſhould be if you died: and if you loved me, 
you would moderate the rigour of your auſtere life. 
L repreſented to you the occaſion I had for your ad- 
rice, and conſequently the reaſon: there was you 
ſhould take care of yourſelf. But I-will not tire 
you with the repetition of the ſame thing. You 
telire us to remember you in our prayers. ' Ah 
tear Abelard, you may depend upon the zeal of our 
ſciety; it is devoted to you, and: you cannot juſtly 
barge it with forgetfulneſs. Lou are our father, 
re your children; you are our guide, and we re- 
gn - ourſelves with aſſurance in your piety. We 
XWWapoſe no penance on ourſelves but what you re- 
Wonmend, leſt we ſhould rather follow indiſcreet 
tal, than ſolid virtue. In a word nothing is thought 
ohtly done if without Abelard's approbation. You 
orm me of one thing that perplexes me, that you 
we heard that ſome. of our ſiſters gave bad ex- 
ples, and that there is a general looſeneſs among 
dem. Ought this to ſeem ſtrange to you, who 
now how monaſteries are filled now a days? Do 
thers conſult, the inclinations of their. children 
ae Wien they ſettle them? Are not intereſt and policy 
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walk my rounds every aight, and make thoſe I catch 
abroad return to their chambers; for I remember 
all the adventures which happened in the monaſte- 
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and ſenſible of 


elf up by your example. | was young 


pvour tears with Kiſſes; and becauſe you were | 
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their only rules I This is the reaſon that monaſteries 
are often filled with thoſe who are a ſeandal to 
them. I have not yet obſerved that loofeneſs you 
mention; when I have, 1 will take due care, 1 


ries near Paris. You end your letter with n gene 
ral deploring of your pineſs, and wiſh for 
death as the end of a troub life. Is it poſſible 
2 genius ſo great as yours ſhould never get above hi 
paſt misfortunes ? What would the world ſa 
ſhould they read your letters as Ide? would the 
conſider the noble motive of your retirement, ot 
not rather think you had ſhut yourſelf up only te 
lament the condition to which my uncle's reveng 
had reduced you? What woul your young pup! 
ſay who came fo far to hear you, and prefer you 
ſevere lectures to the foftnefs of a worldly life, 
they ſhould fee you ſecretly a ſlave to your pathon 
| thoſe Weakneſſes from which you 
rules can ſecure them? This Abzlardthey fo muc 
admire, this great perfonage which guides the 
would loſe his fame, and become the foorn of hi 

pupils. If theſe reafons are not ſufficient to girl 
you conſtancy in your misfottunes, oaſt your eye 
upon me, and admire my reſolutibn of ſhuttiog my 
when w 
were ſeparated, and, (if I dare believe what you 
always telling me) worthy df any gentleman's a} 
fections. If I had loved nothing in Alelard bi 
ſenſual pleaſure, a thouſand agreeable young nic 
might have comforted-me upon the loſfs\ythim. Ve 
Lnow what I have done, excuſe me therefore fro 
repeating it. Think of thoſe 'affurances I gave 0 
of loving you with the utmoſt tenderneſs. I ori 
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I-becuine leſs reſerved; Ab f. ff d had. 
loved me with delicacy, the odthb J made, tiv tranſ- 
Late nied chom with, the'' iunbevnd ca- 
reſſes I pr gave yu; afl this, ſoteby mi git 
have com Had you ne to 
grow by indiſſetont to you, you might have 
had reaſon to deſpair; but you never' rec, ũ 
greater a_ of my bam than after chat oruel- 
reven 
2 ſee . dure dear: Abe, 
ſuch tharmurs againſt Fortune 4 you" ate not the 
only one ſhe has perſecuted, and you-oaght to for- 
get her out What a ſhame is N for à p 
loſopher not to de comforted for an àteidetm which 
wicked. happen to any man! Govern/yourſelf by my 
cape; ' I was _ with violent paſſtons ; Þdaily- 
my with the moſt tender e. notions, and glory in 
rivmphing and ſubjecting them to reaſon. Muſt 
a weak mind ſortify one that is ſo much ſuperior? 
But whither am I tranſported ? Is this diſcourſe di- 
rected to my dear Aelard!? one chat practiſes all 
thoſe virtues he teaches? if you complain of For- 
tune, it is not ſo much that you feel her ſtrokes, as 
that you cannot ſhow your enemies how much they 
were to blame in attempting to hurt yo. leave 
them Abriaru, to exhauſt their malice, and continue 
to charm your auditors. - Diſcover thoſe treaſures 
of learning Heaven ſeems to have reſerved for you: 
ae ſtruck a the Fg 2 rea- 
img, W do ce. Hos ouſd i 
— 1 ſee Mn world as el, peiſonded 
your probity as I am ! Your learning is allowed: 
by all the world; your greateſt'eftiemies confeſs you 
fre ignorant in nothing that "oy mind of man wie 
capable ofknowing. 
My. dear huſband! (this is the laſt time I 
ſhall uſe that expreſſion) thall Inever fee * 


ſotted' 


iN 
N 
+ 
x 
0 
| 


% 


18S, NH ELON EI No 
ſhall Ine ver have tht ꝓleaſure of embracing you be- 
fore death. What daſt hau ſay, wretched Hebiſe? 
doſt thou know what: thoujdeſirbſt ? Canſt hau be- 
hold thoſe loyelyi ce without recolledting thoſe - 
amotous glances: which have ben ſd ſatal to thee? 
canſtithbu mie, that majeſtio air ofi Abelgrd; without 
entertaining a jealouſy, of every ane chat ſces ſo. 
charmingun wan ?;:that.aouth;; which; gannot be 
looked upon without deſire? In a, word, all the per- 
ſon-,of't Ahelard cannot be vie wednby any woman 
With qut danger. Deſire therefore no, more to ſee 
Abelerg, If abe memory of him: has cauſed thee ſo 
much trouble, Heiſe what will not. his preſenoo ex- 
cite ia thy ſoul ? how will it be-potble for thee to 
keep thy reaſon at the fight of ſo amiahle a mant 1 
will on to you what makes the greateſt pleaſure 1 
haye in my retirement: Aſter having paſſed the da y 
ig thigking of you, full of the deat idea, I give m- 
ſelf up at night to ſleep; Then it is that Heloiſe, who. 
dares not without trembling think of you by day, 
reſigns hei ſelf entirely to the pleaſure of hearing you 
and ſpeaking to you. I ſee you. Abelard, and glut 
my eyes with the ſight, Sometimes you entertain 
me with the ſtory, of your ſecret grievance, and 
creates in me a ſenſible ſorrow; ſometimes forget- 
ting the perpetual : obſtacles in our defires, you preſs 
me to make you bappy; and I caſily yield to your 
tranſports. Sleep -gtves you what ydur enemies 
rage has deprived you of; and our ſouls animated 
with the ſame paſſion, are ſenſible ot the ſame plea- 
jure... But oh,! you delighful illuſions, ſoft errors, 
how ſoon do you vaniſh away ! At my awaking 1 
open my eyes I ſee no Abelard; 1 ſtretch out my 
army to take hold of him, but he is not there; I call 
him, he hears me not. What a fool am I to tell, 
you my dreams, who are inſenſible of thoſe plea- 
fures ? But do you Abelard, never ſee Heloije, in 
17 15 e | „ your 
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your ſleep? how does {he appear to you ? do you 
entertain her with the fame language as formerly: 
when Fulbert committed her to your care? when 
you awake are you pleaſed of forry'? Pardon me, 
Alelerid, pardon a miſtaken lover, I muſt no more 
expect that vivacity from you which once animated 
all your actions. Tis no more time to require 


from you a perfect correſpondence of deſires. We 


have bound ourſelves to ſevere auſterities, and muſt 
follow them, let them coſt us ever ſo dear. Let us 
think of duties in theſe rigours, and make à good 
uſe of that neceſſity which keeps us ſeparate. , 
Abelard, will happily finiſh your courle ; your de- 
lires and ambition will be no obſtacles to your ſal - 
vation. Heloiſe only muſt lament, ſhe only muſt 
weep without being certain whether all her tears 
will be available or not to her ſalvation. . 

I had like to have ended my letter without ac- 
quainting you with what happened a few days ago. 
A young nun, who was one of thoſe who are forced 
to take up with a convent without examination 
whether it will ſuit with their tempers or not, is by 


a ſtratagem I knew nothing of, eſcaped, and, as 


they ſay, fied with a young gentleman. ſhe was in 
love with into England. I have ordered all the 
houſe to conceal the matter. Ah, Abelard ! if you 
were near us theſe diſorders would not happen. 
All the ſiſters, charmed with ſeeing and hearing 
you, would think of nothing but practiſing your 
rules and directions. The young nun had never 
formed ſo criminal a deſign as that of breaking her 
vows, had you been at our head to exhort us to live 
holily. If your eyes were witneſſes of our actions, 
they would be innocent, When we flipt, you 


- would lift us up, and eſtabliſh us by your counſels : 


we ſhould march with ſuch ſure ſteps in the rough 
paths of virtue. I begin to perceive, .2belarg, * 
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I take too much pleaſure in writing to you. I ouphr' 
to hurn ny letter. Ir ſhews you/l am ſtill engaged 
in a deep. paſſion for: you, though at the beginnin 
of it I deſigned to perſuade you of the contrary. 1 
am ſenſible of the motions both! of grace and paſſion, 
and by turns yield to each. Have pity, Abelard, oi 
the condition to which you haye 88 anil 
make, in ſome meaſure, the latter days of my liſe as 
aſy and diſturbed. 1, 


Vn 


en 


* 1 ? R G $ 974 4 448 1 0s = IT 4.8, 
. * , * ' , g 2 ö ov vey "kh a * v a 3 

6 Men i604) 5 Gd C7 I Lo 1b: 11 5 } 52 8 « bl 

* « 7 4 * — - ep *4 d OB ! $4 # 1 pa Aa 
WF. SN DO THU FOBRT 6M NATT ati MR pra. 

, 0 5 
. . + Fd - - . . 
? * . as * - * A . 
* . * 0 * 1 1256 * 
SG #39 1110 4 A In ? „ 244408 Py 8.7 » 115 
. "=" , 
* ö : 0 1 6 4 * ” 12 

i 11 <> * "ISL 1. 439 01 S, #1 N 1 „ 14 „ 
1 E 1 i oy i "a4 . * 

"$7 {7 dd - «ab odih: 4 VY $46a5132.4 IL, 8 1 17 

— 8 
i. 4 } * i fe a vt [ - « £® „ 47 
, «Wifi * TOLL 3: Gabe bil ph VU abt; 
- 217 1 L © b . N ' 4 1 
; 11 4 - Pe 9 * . 3 , * ? 1 , U «> 91 1 
16 nen ll Yati e . „ Wa 2411 2441 
. * * ; 


4 2. 1 5 ! p 4 : 
4 6d 4 9 * * , * 4 Fe af a — 
+ iT : 9 98 32 180 4% „ 15 71 „% 1997 8s 8190 


2 { 1 \ 8 8 a 1880 . PO "3 
275 JU 52: enz 10 SHO tw Ga 64336] ue £1 


131532 G49 SOD IN rte 6 jm . GU. SAKE on 
41 3 TS) 11 . . N Nee e ahd. 
ee bd inen wand + use 

„ i enn e nn, £ fi ban „ vodi 
: % eee went . bst t om im l 
627.1 Ws. AR. n 54) 123007 3 ot 
amd Tor How arvbiouth Sens zu 20 2135 


.. 


z . 
«* oy . wo . > at 1 N 3 1 * 1 4 4 K 1 3 
1 Vas 4h ,54 yt 3&4 U 131 i&1!2 a21 21 * 4 bs of 
ef 43 FE 4 CTIA TTY 100. 4 110 b Ly 2199 
46, * « - *, 44 ee Was 11.4 ANTE] Jt » #4 (2 tf 
: "ws 9 9 


es ol ' | * ty Ry IS WE. id 
149 DER (1197 NANG? 81 L 2107510, tbh t! 

0 A "=. , - ' # 1 13 - | 5 4 { - : „* 8 4 » 4 4 
- * FEES * - 11. 1 4 ** C4» 14 * 1 1%; 1; EINER GO * 1 111 
4 * { „ . * a 5 — f 5 4 4 * * 1 * 4 = * * 7 
7 ; OT" 290343 Js Wh In $444 dd 8 0 YOU! 984. 86. 


Ws. - 5 * . 7 i X ** a N R » 7 p p 

ef 11047 Þ TRO © £222 M1218 DN © 3 UG : 1 ben 
i 1 1 1 = 17.7 Weiten $59 2- 1 rr » LETS. 
443 * 14 1 [i 741 4 #7 % * wy, #$ 344d ws 475 1 id N 0 
ts TIEITET Th, 7 1 "31 Fre \4 4 bs S& > "ST ” T N 1 7 

a HU OD > 64 I (id Ga) UdS 20 33 e 3 iT? 12 cu 2 493 
. . * 9 . 


45 Ar eee nn ts nnn hive ' 
1 HC 90 1. yy, 3 JULI nal beg if use WEV EET 5 '&e 
4 s 4 Fy a P 9 
19 " 4 L a4 ©y "1 "IR" N 1 Py - +» Dus 4 F N 20 
Ti + # 221. * 1 - 197124 OJ #4. — 1 299011 oy . 1 
1 * Ps 
4 . a 


— k * ” * 
3 | 
%” ; g * 0 
r. . - . 5 2 boy * 12 — * * q ; x a 0 
0 * "iy 
* ers 5 . 
& £8 "x s pf 7 . . , 
= - f 1 
o - 0 EE) _— . ; * % c £ "* = 1 4 ? q 
” n * 1 x * g 
% : q : 4 . 6 * 1 9 - gs *% &S =” 1 * by 
* | a 4 1 . ? 4 K * 33 
\ q * "hp 
# & 11 0 7 7 _ +4 4 * 2 4 


45 EL AR Du L O I. E. 


Abelard, having at lafl conquered the remains of his 

unhappy paſſion, had determined to put an end to fa 
3 a correſpondence as that between Heloife 
's Wd himſelf: The follrwoing Letter therefore, though 
written with no leſs concern than the former, is free 


* 


from mixtures of a worldly paſſion, and full of the 


warmeſt' ſentiments of piety, and the moſt moving 
exhortation. 8. 


W RI T E no more to me, Heluiſ; write no 
more to me: it is time to end a commerce which, 
makes our mortifications of no advantage to us. 
We retired from the world to ſanctify ourtelves ; 
ind by. a conduct directly contrary to Chriſtian 
morality, we become odious to Jefus Chriſt. Let us 
no more deceive ourſelves ; by flattering ourſelves 


make our lives troubleſome, and we ſhall be inca- 


bake a good uſe of our aufferities, and no Tonger 
reſ-rve the ideas of our crimes among the ſeverities 
pf penitence. Let a mortification of body and 
ind, a ſtrict faſting, continual ſolitude, profound 
nd holy meditations, and a fincere 191 gof God, 
cceed our former irregularities, OO ITING 1 

f i | Let 


ith the remembrance of our paſt pleaſures, we ſhall 


able of reliſhing the ſweets of ſol tude, Let us 
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Let us try to darry religous perſeRian to a very 


difficult point. Tis beautiful to find in Chriſtianity 


minds ſg diſengaged from the earth, from the crea. t 
tures and themfelves, that they ſeem to act indepen- I 
dant of thoſe bodies they are joined to, and to uſe t. 
them as their ſlaves. We can never raiſe ourſelves £1 
to too great heights when God is the object. Bel o 
our endeavours ever ſo great, they will always come 


ſhort of reaching that exalted dignity, which event] fo 
our apprehenſions cannot reach. us act for in 
God's glory, independent of the creatures or our- '9 
ſelves without auy regard to aur own defires, or the in 
ſentiments of athers. Were we in this temper of te. 
mind, Helbiſe, I would willingly make my abode : * 
the Paraclete. My earneſt care for a houſe I havg ©*: 

founded would draw a thouſand bleſſings on it. H, 

wauld mftrudt it by my words, and animate it bi 

my example. I would watch over the lives of mi m 
ſiſters, and would command nothing but what ft 

myſelf would perform. I would direct you to pra; but 

meditate, labour and keep vows of filence ; and mit 

myſelf would pray, meditate, labour and be ſilent. and 

However; when J e, it ſhould be to lift yoſſh ba 

up when you fall, to ſtrengthen you in your weak f 

neſſes, to enlighten you in that darkneſs and obſcuj v 

ever 


rity which might at any time ſurpriſe you I wo 
comfort you under thoſe ſeverities uſed. by perſaſ ©* * 
of great virtue. I would moderate the vivacity ©" 
your zeal and piety, and give your virtue an eu 
temperament, I would point out thoſe* dutiq i 04 
which you ought to know, and ſatisfy you in th 'r 
doubts which the weakneſs of your reaſon mig 
occaſion. I would be your maſter and father; 
by a marvellous talent, I would become lively, flo 
ſoft or ſevere, according to tte different charadit 
of thoſe I ſhould guide in the painful path of Chr 
tian perfection. 


2 
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ery But whither does my vain imagination carry me? 
ity Ah ! Heloiſe | how far are we from ſuch bappy 
ea. temper ? Your heart ſtill burns with that fatal fire 
en. © which you cannòt extinguiſh, and mine is full of 
uſe l trouble and uneafineſs. Think not, Heloiſe, that I 
lyes enjoy here a perfect peace: ] will for the laſt time 
Bel open my heart to you. I am not yet diſengaged 
from you; I fight againſt my exceſſive tenderneſs 
for you; yet in ſpite of allendeavours, the remain- 
ing yn makes me but too ſenſible of your ſor- 
rows, an 

indeed moved me ; 'I could not read with indiffe- 
rence characters wrote by that dear hand. I ſigh, 
| weep, and all my reaſon is ſcarce ſufficient to con- 
ceal my weakneſs from my pupils. This, unhappy 


world, which generally errs in its notions, thinks I 
am eaſy, and as if I had loved only in you the gra- 
rihcation of ſenſe, imagines I have now forgot you; 
but what a miſtake is this ! People, indeed, did not 


and grief for having been fo cruelly uſed made me 
abandon the. world. It was not, as you know, 
2 ſincere- repentance for having offended God 
which inſpired me with a deſign of retiring ; how- 
ever, I conſidered the accident which happened to 
us as a fecret deſign of Providence to puniſh our 
crtmes ; and looked upon Fulbert as the inſtrument 
of Divine vengeance. . Grace drew me into an 
of lum, where J might yet bave remained, if the rage 
of 1ny enemies would have permitted. I have en- 
dured all their perſecutions, nat doubting but God 
himſelf raiſed them up in order to purify me. | 
When he ſaw me perfectly obedient to his holy 
vil he permitted that I ſhouſd juſtify my doctrine. 
made its purity public, and ſhewed in the end 
tat my faitf was not only orthodox, but alſo per- 

3 fectly 
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gives me a ſhare in them. Your Letters 


Helaiſe | is the miſerable condition of MAbelard. The 


miſtake in thinking, when we ſeperated that ſhame 
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fectly clear from even the ſuſpicion of novelty. 

I ſhould be happy if I had none to fear but my 
enemies, and no other hinderance to my ſalvation 
but their calumny: but, Heladæ, you make me 
tremble. Vour Letters declare to me that you are 


enſlaved to a fatal paſſion; and yet if you cannot 


conquer it, you cannot be ſaved; and what part 
would you have me take in this caſe? Would you 
have me ſtifle the inſpirations of the Holy Ghoſt ? 
ſball I, to ſoothe you, dry up thoſe tears which the 
evil ſpirit makes you ſhed ? ſhall this be the fruit of 
my meditations ? No; let us be more firm in our 
reſolutions. We have not retired but in order to 
lament our fins, and to gain heaven ; let us then 
reſign ourſelves to God with all our heart. 
know every thing in the beginning is difficult, 
but it is glorious to undertake the beginning of a 
great action, and that glory increaſes proportiona- 
bly as the difficulties are more conſiderable. We 
- ought upon this account to ſurmount bravely all 
obſtacles which might hinder us in the practice of 
Chriſtian virtue, In a monaſtery men are proved 
as gold in the furnace. No one continues there 
unleſs he bear worthily the yoke of the Lord. 
Attempt to break thoſe ſhameful chains which 
bind you to the fleſh; and, if by the aſſiſtance of 
grace you are ſo happy as to accompliſh this, I in- 


treat youto think of me in your prayers. - Endea- 


vour with all your ſtrength to be the pattern of a 
perfect chriſtian. It is difficult, I confeſs, but 
not impoſſible ; and I expect this beautiful triumph 
from your teachable diſpoſition. If your firſt en- 
deavours prove weak, give not yourſelf up to de- 


ſpair; that would be cowardice : beſides I would 


have you informed, that you mult neceſſarily take 
great pains; becauſe you ſtrive to conquer a ter- 


rible enemy, to extinguiſh a raging fire, and to re. 
| duc 


J A ( 
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duce to ſubjection your deareſt affections. You 
muſt fight againſt your own «deſires: ; be not there- 


fore prefled down” with the weight of your corrupt 


nature ; you have to do with a cunning adverſary, 
who will ufe all means to ſeduce you; be always 
upon your guard, While we live we are expoſed 
to temptations ; this made a great ſaint ſay, that 
the whole life of man was a temptation. The devil, 
who never ſleeps, walks continually around us, in 
order to ſurpriſe us on ſome unguarded fide, and 
enters into our ſoul to deftroy it. tas oj 
However perfect any one may be, yet he may 
fall into temptations, and, perhaps into ſuch as may 
be uſeful, ” Nor is it wonderful that man ſhould 
never be exempt from them, becauſe he hath always 
within himſelf their ſource, concupiſcence, Scarce 
are we delivered from one temptation, but another 
attacks us. Such is the lot of the poſterity of 
Adam, that they ſhould always have ſomething to 


ſuffer, becauſe they have forfeited their primitive 


happineſs We vainly flatter ourſelves: that we 
ſhall eonquey temptations b flying if we join not 
patience and humility, we'ſhall torment ourſelves to 
no purpoſe, We ſhall more certainly. compaſs: our 
end by imploring God's aſſiſtance than by uſing any 
means drawn from ourſelves, 75 

Be conſtant, Helojſe ; truſt in God, and you will 
fall into few temptations: whenever they ſhall come 
!tife them in their birth; let them not take root in 
your heart, Apply remedies to a diſeaſe, faid an 
Antient in its beginning; for when it hath gained 
ſtrength medicines will be unavailable, Tempta- 
tions have their degrees ; they are at firſt mere 
thoughts, and do not appear dangerous; the ima- 
gination receives them without any fears; a plea- 
lure is formed out of them; we pauſe upon it, and 


at laſt yield to it, | 
3 > Do 
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Do you now, Heloiſe, applaud my deſign of mak. 
ing you walk in the ſteps of the faints ? do my 
words give you any reliſh for penitence? have you 
not remorſe for your wanderings ? and do you not 
with you could like Magdalen, wafh our Saviour's 
teet with your tears ? If you have not theſe ardent 
emotions, pray that he would inſpire them, Iſhall 
never ceaſe to recommend you in my prayers, and 
always beſeech him to aſſiſt you in your deſign of 
dying holily. You have quitted the world, and 
what object was worthy to detain you there? Liſt 
up your eyes always to him to whom you have con- 
ſecrated the reſt of your days. Life upon this earth 
is miſery. The very neceſſities to which our body 
is ſubject here are matter of affliction to a faint, 
' Lord, ſaid the Royal Prophet, deliver me from ny 
xeceſſities] They are wreiched who do not know 
themſelves for ſuch, and yet they are more wretched 


who know their miſery, and do not hate the corrup- = 
8 tion of the age. What fools are men to engage them 
"4 ſelves to earthly things ! they will be undeceived, 
1 one day, and will know but too late how much the 
4 have been to blame in loving ſuch falſe good. Per 
4 ſons truly pious do not thus miſtake, they are diſ * 
4 engaged from all ſenſual pleaſures, and raiſe thei t 
| deſires to heaven. Begin Heloiſe ; put your deſign * 
$ in execution without delay; you have yet time] * 
4 enough to work out your ſalvation. Love Chrift t 
and deſpiſe yourſelf for his ſake. He would poſſeſ ] ® 
| your heart, and be the ſole object of your ſighs and u 
4 tears; ſeek for no comfort but from him. If yo ſc 
4 do not free yourſelf from me, you will fall with me 1 
5 but if you quit me, and give up yourſelf to him P* 
ou will be always in joy. agdalen wept, a8 B. 
0 thinking the Lord had forſaken her; but Marth: th 
3 ſaid, See, the Lord calls you. Be diligent in you! th 
| duty, and obey faithfully the motions of bis grace ri} 
if WE | f 85 au 
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and Jeſus will remain always with you. 


Attend, Heloiſe, to ſome inſtructions I have to 


give you, You are at the head of a ſociety, and 


ou know there is this difference between thoſe who 
ead a private life and ſuch as are charged with the 


conduct of others; that the firſt need only labour 


for their own ſanctification, and, in acquitting 
themſelves of their duties, are not obliged to practiſe 
all the virtues in ſuch an apparent manner; where 
as they who have the conduct of others intruſted to 
them, ought by their examples to engage them to 
do all the good they are capable of in their con- 
dition, I beſeech you to attend to this truth, and 
ſo to follow it, as that your whole life may be a per- 


fect model of that of a 1 recluſe. 
1 


God, who heartily deſires our ſalvation, hath 
made all the means of it eaſy to us. In the O 
Te/tament he hath written in the Tables of the Law 
what he requires of us, that we might not be be- 
wildered in ſeeking after his will. In the New” 
Teſtament he hath written that law of grace in our 


| hearts, to the intent that it might be always preſent 


with us; and knowing the weakneſs and incapaci- 
ty of our nature, he hath given us grace to perform 
his will ; and, as if this was not enough, he hath at 
all times, in all ſtates of the church, raiſed up men, 
who, by their exemplary life, might excite others to 
their duty. To effect that, he hath choſen pei ſons 
of every age, ſex, and condition. Strive now to 
unite in yourſelf all thoſe virtues which have been 
ſcattered in thoſe different ſtates, Have the purity 
of virgins, the auſterities of anchorites, the zeal of 
paſtors and biſhops, and the conſtancy of martyrs, 
Be exact in the courſe of your whole life to fulfill 
the duties of a holy and enlightened ſuperior, and 
then death, which is commonly conſidered as ter- 


rible, will appear agreeable to you, = 
» Will appear as 2 Y The 
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The death of his ſaints, ſays the Prophet, is precious 
in the fight of the Lord. Nor is it difficult to com- 
prehend why their death ſhould have this advantage 
over that of ſinners. I have remarked three things 
which might have given the Prophet an occaſion « 
of ſpeaking thus. f irſt, Their reſignation to the 
will of God. Secondly, The continuation of their 1! 
good. works. And, laſtly,” The triumph they gain I t 
over the devil. 3 1 
A faint, who has accuſtomed himſelf to ſubmitto b 
the will cf God, yields to death without teluctance. ¶ 1 
He waits with joy (ſays St. Gregory) for the p 
Judge who is to reward him; he fears not to quit a 
this miſerable mortal life, in order to begin an im- at 
mortal happy one. It is not ſo with the ſinner, Ne 
fays the fame Father; he fears, and with reaſon, or 
trembles, at the approach of the leaſt ſickneſs; MW ai 
death is terrible to him, becauſe he cennot bear the In 
preſence of an offended Judge; and having ſo often 21 
abuſed the grace of God, he ſees no way to avoid WW w 
the puniſhment due to his ſins. re 
The ſaints have beſides this advantage over ſin- | to 
ners that having made works of piety familiar to ia 
them during their life, they exerciſe them without t 
trouble, and having gained new ſtrength. againſt 
the devil every time they overcome him, they will 
find themſelves in a condition at the hour of death 
to obtain that victory over'him, on which depends 
all eternity, and the bleſſed union of their ſouls with 
their Creator. Ku | 
I hope: Halo, that after having deplored the ir- 
regularities of your paſt life, you will die (as the 
Prophet prayed) the death of the righteous. Ah 
how few are they who make their end after this 
manner? and why ? It is becauſe there are fo few 
who love the crofs of Chriſt. Every one would be 
ſayed, but few pill uſe thoſe means which Religion 
| preſcribes 


* 
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preſcribes, And yet we can be ſaved by nothing 
but the Croſs, why then do we refuſe to bear it? 
Hath not our Saviour borne it before us, and died 
for us, to the end that we might alfo bear it and 
defire to die alſo? All the faints have been afflicted, 
and our Saviour Himſelf did not paſs one hour of 
his life without fome ſorrow. Hope not, therefore 
to be exempt from ſufferings. The Croſs, Helniſe, 
is always at Hand, but take care that you do not 
bear it with regret : for by ſo doing you will make 
it more heavy, and you will be oppreſſed by it un- 
profitably On the comrary, if you bear it with 
affection and courage, all your ſufferings will cre- 
ate in you a holy confidence, whereby you will find 
comfort in God. Hear our Saviour who fays, - 
My child renounce yourſelf, take up your croſs 
and follow me.” Oh! Helbiſs ! do you doubt ? Is 
not your ſoul ravifhed at fo ſaving a command ? 
are you deaf to his voice? are you inſenſible to 
words ſo ful! of kindneſs ? Beware, Helriſe, of re- 
refuſing a huſband who demands you, and is more 
to be feared, iſ you ſlight his affection, than a pro- 
fane lover. Provoked at your contempt and ingra- 
titude, he will turn his love into anger, and make 
you feel his vengeance. How will you ſuſtain his 
preſence when you fhall ſtand before his tribunal ? 
He will repeiich you for having deſpiſed his grace; 
he will repreſent to you his ſufferings for you. 
What anſwer can you make ? he will then be 
implacable. He will fay to you, Go, proud 
creature, dwell in everlaſting flames, I ſeperated 
you from the world to purify you in ſolitude, 
and you did not ſecond my deſign-; I endeavour- 
ed to ſave you, and you took pains to deſtroy 
yourſelf ; go wretch, and take the portion of the 
reprobates. (fs 15 

Oh, 


f 
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Oh, Helziſe, prevent theſe terrible words, an 
avoid by a holy courſe, the puniſhment prepared 1 
for ſinners. I dare not give you a deſcription of y 
thoſe dreadful torments which are the conſequence] ; 
of a life of guilt. I am filled with horror when n 
they offer themſelves to my imagination: and yet, t 
Heloiſe, I can conceive nothing that can reach the y 
tortures of the damned. The fire which we ſee ;, 
upon earth is but the ſhadow of that which burns] te 
them; and without enumerating their endleſs pains, Ml «, 
the loſs of God which they feel encreaſes all their 
torments. Can any one fin who is perſuaded o 
this? My God! can we dare to offend thee ! 
Though the riches of thy mercy could not engage 
us to love thee, the dread of being thrown into ſuch 
an abyſs of miſery would reſtrain us from doing 
any thing which might diſpleaſe thee ?. 

I queſtion not, Heloiſe, but you will hereafter ap- 
ply yourſelf in good earneft to the buſineſs of your 
ſalvation: this ought to be your whole concern, 
Baniſh me, therefore, forever from your heart : it 
1s the beſt advice I can give you; for the remem- 
brance of a perſon we had loved criminally cannot 

but be hurtful. whatever advances we have made in 
the ways of virtue, When you have extirpated 
your unhappy inclination towards me, the practice 
of every virtue will become eaſy : and when at laſt 
our life is conformable to that of Chriſt, death will 

be deſirable to you. Your ſoul will then joyfully 
leave this body, and direct its flight to heaven, 
Then will you appear with confidence before your 
Saviour. You will not read characters of your 
reprobation written in the book of life; but you 
weill hear your ſaviour ſay, Come partake of my 
/ glory, and enjoy the eternal reward I have ap- 


pointed for thole virtues you have practiſed. 
Farewell 
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Farewell Heloiſe. This is the laſt advice of your 
dear Abelard; this is the laſt time, let me perſuade 
you to follow the holy rules of the Goſpel. Hea- 
ven grant that your heart, once ſenſible of my love, 
may now yield to be directed by my zeal ! May 
the idea of your loving Abelard, always preſent to 
your mind, be now changed into the image of be- 
lard truly penitent! and may you ſhed as many 
tears for your ſalvation as you have done during the 
courſe of our misfortunes ! 
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( 142 ) 
ELOISA to ABEL ARD. 
| By MR. Pore. 


N theſe deep ſolitudes and awful cells. 
Where heav'nly penſive Contemplation dwelis, 
Andever-muſing melancholy reigns ;* 
What means this tumult in a veſtal's veins? 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laſt retreat ? 
Why feels my heart its long- forgotten heat? 
Yet, yet I love | —-From Abelard it came, 
And Eloiſa yet mult kifs the name. 
Dear fatal name ! reſt ever unreveal'd, 
Nor paſs thoſe lips in holy ſilence ſeal'd ; 
Hide it my heart, within that cloſe diſguiſe, 
Where mix'd with God's, his lov'd idea lyes; 
Oh write it not, my hand=the naine appears 
Already written—waſh it out my tears | 
In vain loſt Eloiſa weeps and prays, - 
Her heart ſtil! dictates, and her hand obeys, 
Relentleſs walls! whoſe darkſome round contains 
Repentant ſighs, and voluntary pains: 
Ye rugged rocks ! which holy knees have worn ; 
Ye grots and caverns ſhagg'd with horrid thorn | 
Shrines | where their vigils pale ey'd virgins keep, 
And pitying ſaints whoſe ſtatues learn to weep! 
Tho' cold like you unmov'd and filent grown, 
J have not yet forgot myſelf to ſtone. = | 
Heav'n claims me all in vain, while he has part, 
Still rebel Nature holds out half my heart ; 
Nor pray*rs nor faſts its ſtubborn pulſe reſtrain, 
Nor tears, for ages taught to flow in vain. 
Soon as thy Letters, trembling, I uncloſe, * 
That well known name awakens all my woes, 
Oh name for ever fad ! for ever dear! 
Still breath'd in ſighs, ſtill uttered with a tear, 
I tremble too where'er my own I find, 
Some dire misfortune follows cloſe behind, Lin 


ins 


Lin 
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Line after line my guſhing tears o'erflow, 
Led thro? a ſad variety of woe: | 
Now warm in love, now with'ring in my bloom, 
Loſt in a convent's ſolitary gloom |! | 
There ſtern religion quench'd th' unwilling flame, 
There died the beſt of paſſions, love and fame. 
Yet write, oh write me all, that I may join 
Griefs to thy griefs and echo lighs to thine. 
Nor foes nor fortune take that | power away ; 
And is my A4velard leſs kind than they? 
Tears ſtill are mine, and theſe I need not ſpare, 
Love but demands what elſe were ſhed in pray'r; 
No happier taſk theſe faded eyes purſue ; 
To read and weep, is all they now can do. 
Then ſhare thy pain, allow that fad relief ; 
Ah! more than ſhare it ! give me all thy grief. 
Heav'n firſt taught letters for ſome wretches aid, 
Some baniſhed lover, or ſome captive maid ; 
They live, they ſpeak, they breathe what love inſgires, 
Warm from the ſoul, and faithful to its fires, 
The virgin's with without her fears impart, 
Lxcuſe the bluſh, and pour out all the heart, 
Speed the ſoft intercourſe from ſoul to ſoul, 
And waſt a ſigh- from Indus to the Pole. 
Thou know'ft how guiltleſs firſt 1 met thy flame, 
nen love approach'd me under friendſhip's name; 
My fancy form'd thee of angelic kind, 
one emarzation of thꝰ all beauteous mind. 
i noſe faniling eyes, attemp' ring every ray, 
Shone { weetly jambent with celeftial day. a 
Guiltlets 1 gaz'd ; Heaven liſten'd when you ſung : 
And truths divine came mended from that tongue, 
From lips like thoſe what precepts fail'd to move ? 
o ſoon they taught me twas no ſin to love? 
back thro” the paths of pleaſing ſenſe Iran, 
ur wich 'd an angel whom 1 lov'd a man, 
| | | | Dim 
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If there be yet a name that's ſtill more free, 
More fond than Miſtreſs, make me that to thee |! 
Oh happy ſtate ! when ſouls each other draw; 
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Dim and remote the joys of ſaints I ſee, Ca 
Nor envy them that heav'n I loſe for thee. W 
How oft”, when preſs'd to marriage have I ſaid, Wa. 


Curſe on all laws but thoſe whom Love has made ! WT} 


Love, free as air, at ſight of human ties, | He 
Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies. Ar 
Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame, Ye 
Auguſt her deed, and facred be her fame ; Ne 
Before true paſſion all thoſe views remove, Ne 


Fame, wealth and honour ! what are you to love? I ar 
The jealous God, when we profane his fires, 

T boſe reſtleſs patfions in revenge inſpires, 

And bids them make miſtaken mortals groan, 
Who ſeek in love for ouglit but love alone. 
Should at my feet the world's great maſter fall, 
Himſelf, his throne, his world, I'd ſcorn 'em all 
Not Cæſar's empreſs would ] deign to prove; 
No, make me miſtreſs to the man I love; 


When love is liberty, and nature law, 
All then is full poſſeſſing and poſſeſs'd, 

No craving void left aking in the breaſt; _ Fre 
Ev'n thought meets thought, ere from the lips it part, W By 
And each warm wiſh ſprings mutual from the heart. Y, 


This ſure is bliſs, (if bliſs on earih there be) An. 

And once the lot of Abelardand me. = No 

Alas, how chang'd ! what ſudden horrors riſe ! (), 

A naked lover bound and bleeding lyes! No 

Where, where was Eloiſa? her voice, her hand, Her 

Her poinard had oppos d her dire command, But 

Barbarian, ſtay ! that bloody ſtroke reſtrain; Ant 
Ihe crime was common, common be the pain, In ti 


can no more; by ſhame, by rage ſuppreſs'd, Th 

Let tears and burning bluſhes ſpeak the feſt. | 
Canſt thou forget that ſad, that ſolemn day, of 

When victims at yon altars foot we lay? Cant 


ant 
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Canſt thou forget what tears that moment fell, 
When, warm in youth, I bad the world — 7 , 
As, with cold lips I-kiſs'd the ſacred veil,  _ | 
The ſhrines all trembled, aud the lamps grew pale. 
Heav'n ſcarce beliey'd the conqueſt it ſurvey d. 

And ſaints with wonder heard the vows I made. 
Yet then, to thoſe dread altars as I drew, 
Not on the Croſs m my eyes were fix d, but you: 

Not grace; nor zeal, love only was my call, 

And if I loſe thy love I loſe my all. 

Come | with thy looks, thy words, relieve my woe; 
Thoſe ſtill at leaf are left thee to beſtow. _ 
Still on thy breaſt enamoured let me lye, 

Still drink delicious poiſon from thy eye. 

Pant. on thy lip and to thy heart be preſs'd: 
Give all thou canſt and let me dream the reſt, 

Ah, no! inſtruct me other joys to prize, 

With other beauties charm my partial eyes, 

Full in my view ſet all the bright abode, 

And _ my ſoul quit Abelard for God. 


Ah! ihink at leaſt thy flock deſerves thy care, 
Plants of thy hand; and children of thy pray'r. 
From the falſe world, in early youth they fled, 

1 thee to mountains, wilds, and deſarts led. 
ou rais'd theſe hallow'd walls; the deſarts ſmil'd. 
for Paradiſe was open'd in the wild. 
No weeping orphan ſaw his father's ſtores. 
Our ſhrine irradiate, or emblaze the floors ; 
No filver ſaints, by dying miſers given, 
Here brib'd the rage of fil requited Heay'n : 
But ſuch plain roqfs as piety could raiſe, 
And only, vocal wihthe maker's praiſd. 
In theſe lone walls (their days eternal bound) 
Theſe moſs-growndomes: with Giry turretscrown'd, 
M Where 
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Where awful arches make a noon-day night, 
And the dim windows ſhed a ſolemn light; 
Thy eyes diftus'd a reconciling ray, 
And — of glory brighten'd all the day 
But now no face divine contentment wears, 
'Tis all blank ſadneſs, or continual tears. 
See how the force of other's pray*rs I try, 

Oh pious fraud of am'rous charity!) 1 

t why fhould Ion other's pray'rs depend? 

Come thou, my Father, Brother, Huſband, Friend ! 
Ah ! let thy Handmaid, Sifter, Daughter move, 
And all thoſe tender Names, in one, thy Love! 
The darkſome pines, that o'er yon rocks reclin'd 
Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind, 
The wand'ring ſtreams that ſhine between the hills, 
The grots that echo to the tinkling rills, | 
The dying gales that pant upon the trees, 
The lakes that quiver to the curling breeze; 
No more theſe my meditation aid, 
Or lull to reſt the viſionary maid. Nenn 
But o'er the twilight groves, and daſky caves, 
Loud ſounding iſſes, and intermingled graves, 
Black melancholy fits and round her throws, 
A death-like filence, and a dread repoſe : 
Her gloomy preſence ſaddens all tne ſcene, 
Shades every flow'r, and darkens every green. 
Deepens the murmurs of the falling floods, 
And breathes a browner horror on the woods, 


Vet here forever, ever muſt I ſtay; 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey! ; 
Death, only death, can break the laſting chain; 
And here even then, ſhali my cold duſt remain; 
Here all its frailties, all its flames reſign, 4 
And wait till tis no ſin to mix with thine. 


1 Ab; 
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Ah, wretch ! believ'd the ſpouſe of Gol in vain, 


Confeſs'd within the ſlave of love and man. 


Aſſiſt me, Heav'n ! But whence aroſe that pray'r_ 


Sprung it from piety, ur from diſpair ? 


Ev'n here, where frozen Chaſtity retires, 
Love finds an altar for forbidden fires. 


| lought to grieve, but cannot what I ought ; 


I mourn the lover, nor lament the fault ; 

I view my crime, but kindle at the view, 
Repent old pleaſures, but ſolicit new; 

Now, turn'd to Heav'n, I weep my paſt offence, 
Now think on thee, and curſe my innocence, 
Ofall affliction taught a lover yet, 

'Tis ſure the hardeſt ſcience to forget! 
How ſhall I loſe the fin, and keep the ſenſe, + 
And love th' offender, yet deteſt th' offence ?. 
How the dear object from the crime remove, 
Or how diſtinguiſh penitence from love? 
Unequal taſk I a paſſion to reſign 

For hearts ſo doch de fo pierc'd, ſo loſt as mine, 
Ere ſuch a ſoul regains its peaceful ſtate, 
How often muſt it love, how often hate! 

How often hope, deſpair, reſent, regret, 
Conceal, diſdain—do all things but forget! 
But let Heav'n ſeize it, all at once tis fir'd, 

Not touch'd but rapt ; not waken'd but inſpir'd! 
Oh come I oh teach me nature to ſubdue, 
Renounce my love, my life, myſelf and you, 
Fill my fond heart with God alone, for he 
Alone can rival, can ſucceed to thee, 


How happy is the blameleſs Veſtal's lot? 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot ; 
Eternal funſhine of the ſpotleſs mind / | 
Each pray'r accepted, and each wiſh reſign'd : 

M 2 Labour 
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Labour and reſt, that equal periods keep, 
Obedient ſlumbers that can wake and weep ; 
Deſires tompos'd, affections ever even; 
Tears that delight, and ſighs that waft to heav'n. 
Grace ſhines around her with ſereneſt beams, 


And whiſp'ring angels prompt her golden dreams, 
For her the houſe prepare the bridal ring, 
Forher white virgins hymeneals fing, 
For her th' unfaded roſe of Eden blooms, 0 
And wings of ſeraphs ſhed divine perfumes; N 
Jo ſounds of heavenly harps ſhe dies away, 

And melts in viſions of eternal dax. 5 

Far other dreams my erring ſoul employ, d 

Far other raptures of unholy joy: - E 
When at the cloſe of each fad ſorrowing day A 
Fancy reſtores what vengeance ſnatch'd away, 1 
Then conſcience ſleeps, and leaving nature fee, V 
All my looſe foul unbounded ſprings to thee, - 1 

O curs'd dear horrors of all conſcious night! R 

| How glowing guilt exalts the keen delight St 

Provoking dæmons all teſtraint remove, * 
And ſtir within me ev'ry ſource of love, T 
I hear thee, view thee, gaze o'rr all thy charms, T 
And round thy phantom glue my claſping arms. V 
wake no more I hear, no more I view, W 
The phantom flies me as unkind as you, A 
I call aloud ; it hears not what I fay ; O 
I ftretch my empty arms; it glides away. Pr 
To dreamonce more J eloſe my willing eyes; In 
Ye ſoſt illuſions, dear deceits ariſe ! W 
Alas no more ——Methinks we wand'ring go, W 
Thro' dreary waſtes, and weep each other's woe, Ki 
Where round ſome mould”ring tow'r paleivy creeps} W 
And low-brow'd rockShang nodding o'er the deepꝰ Ar 
Suden you mount, you beckon from the ſkies: Ce 

Clouds iuterpoſe, waves roar, and winds ariſe O5 


© 
1, 


While praying, trembling, in the 


OppoſeThyſelf 1 ; diſpute my heart; 
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I ſhriek, ſtart 1 the ſame ſad proſpect find 


And wake to all the griefs I left behind. 
For thee the fates, ſeverely kind, ordain 
A cool ſuſpence from pleaſure and from pain ; 
Thy life along dead calm of fix'd repoſe ; 
No pulſe that riots, and no blood that glows ; 
Still as the ſea, ere winds were taught to blow, 
Or moving Spirit bad the waters flow; 
Soft as the ſlumbers of a faint forgiven, 
And mild as opening gleams of promis'd heaven, 
Come, Abelard | for what haſt thou to dread ? 
The torch of Venus burns not for the dead. 
Nature ſtands check'd ; Religion diſapproves; 
Ev*n thou art cold yet Ehiſa loves. 
Ah hopeleſs, laſting flames ! like thoſe that burn 
To light the dead, and warm th? unfruitful urp. 
What ſcenes appear ! where'er I turn my won. 
The dear ideas where I fly purſue, x 
Riſe in the grove, before the altar riſe, 


Stain all my ſoul, and wanton. in my eyes. 


I waſte the matin lamp in ſighs for thee, 
That image ſteals between my God and me; 
Thy voice I ſeem in every hymn to hear, 
With ev'ry bead I drop too ſoft a tear. 
When from the cenſer clouds of „ _— 
And ſwelling organs lift the riſing ſoul, 
One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight, 
Prieſts, tapers, temples, ſwim before my ſight: 
In ſeas of flame my plunging ſoul is drown'd, 
While altars blaze, and angels tremble round. 
Le 2 here * — grief I lye, 

ind, virtuous drops, juſt gathering in m 3 

rk Faſt I _ 

Anddawning grace is opening on my foul : 
Come, if thou dar ſt, all charming as thou art! 


3 e; 
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Come, with one glance of thoſe deluded eyes, 
Blot out each bright idea of the ſkies ; To 
Take back thatgrace, thoſe ſorrows, and thoſe tears; 
Take back my fruitleſs penitence and prayers - 
Snatch me, juſt mounting, from the bleft abode ; 
Aſſiſt the fiend, and tear me from my God ! 
No, fly me l fly me! far as pole from pole; 

Riſe Alps between us, and whole oceans roll! 
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of me, 
Nor ſhare one pang of all I felt for thee, | 

Thy oaths I quit, thy memory | refign; . 

Forget, renounce me, hate u hate er was mine. 

Fair eyes, and tempting looks, which yet I view! 

Long liv'd ador'd ideas, all adieu! "= 

O grace ſerene ! oh virtue heav'nly fair! 

Divine oblivion of low-thoughted care | 

Freſh blooming Hope, gay daughter of the ſky ! 

And faith, our early immortality! ! 
Enter each mild, each amiable gueſt ; 

Receive and wrap me in . reſt ! 


Pg 


See in her cell ſad Eloiſa ſpread, | 
Propt on ſome tomb, a neighbour of the dead ! 
In each low wind methinks a ſpirit calls, 

And more than echoes talk along the walls, 


Here, as I watch the dying lamps around, 


From yonder ſhrine I heard a hollow ſound : 
Come, ſiſter, come ! (it ſaid, or ſeem'd to ſay.) 
Thy place is here, ſad ſiſter come away! 
« Once like thyſelf I trembled, wept, and pray'd, 
« Love's victim then, though now a ſainted maid : 
« But all is calm in this eternal ſleep; 
Here grief forgets to groan, and love to weep ; 
 « Ev'n Superftition loſes ev'ry fear: 

For God, not man, abſolves our frailties here.“ 
I come, I come ! prepare your roſeat bow'rs, 
Celeſtial palms, and ever-blooming flow'rs, 

| - . | Thither 
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Thither, where ſinners may have reſt, I go, 
Where flames refin'd in breaſts ſeraphic glow : 
Thou, Abelard! the laſt fad office pay, 

And ſmooth my paſſage to the realms of day; 

See my lips tremble, and my eye balls roll, 
Suck my laſt breath, and catch the flying ſoul ! 
Ah no in facred veſtments may'ſt thou ſtand, 
The hallow'd taper trembling in thy hand, | 
Preſent the croſs before my lifted eye, 

Teach me at once, and learn of me to die. 

Ah then, the once lov'd Elciſa ſee! 

It will be then no crime to gaze on me. 

See from my cheek the tranſient roſes fly! - 
See the laſt ſparkle languiſh in my eye | 
Till every motion, pulſe, and breath be oer; 
And ev'n my Abelard belov'd no more. 

O death, all eloquent! you only prove, 

What duſt we doat on, when *tis man we love. 


Then too, when Fate, ſhall thy fair form deſtroy, 

(38 cauſe of all my guilt, and all my joy) 
n trance extatic may the pangs be drown'd, 

Bright clouds deſcend, and angels watch the round, 

From opening ſkies may ſtreaming glories ſhine, 

And ſaints embrace thee with a love like mine. 


” 
—— é Mi — > * — 
— — — * - — —— — — - - 1 > 
— — 


May one kind grave unite each hapleſs name, j 
And graft my love immortal on thy fame 
Then, ages hence, when all mv woes are o'er, 

When this rebellious heart ſhall beat no more. 
If ever Chance two wand' ring lovers brings, 
To Paraclete's white walls and ſilver ſprings. 
(Yer the pale marble ſhall they join their heads, 
And drink the falling tears each other ſheds ; 
Then ſadly ſay, with mutual pity mov'd, 

« Oh may we never love as theſe have loy'd !”? 
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From the full choir, when loud Hoſannas riſe, 
And ſwell the pomp of creadful ſacrifice, | 
Amid that ſcene, if ſome relenting eye 
Glance on the ſtone where our cold relics lye, 
Devotion's ſelf ſhall teal a thought from heav'n, 
One human tear ſhall drop, and be forgiv'n, 
And ſure, if Fate ſome future bard ſhall join 

In ſad ſimilitude of griefs like mine, 
Condemn'd whele years in abſence to deplore, 
And image charms he muft behold no more ; 
Such if there be, who loves ſo long, ſo well; 

Let him our ſad, ous tender {tory tell ; 

The well ſung woes will ſoothe my penſive ghoſt ; 
He beſt can paint em, who ſhall feel em moſt, 
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By Mas. Manas. 
: ; | ; 0 © | 
N my dark cell, low proſtrate on the ground. 
Mourning my crimes, thy Letter entrance found, 
Too ſoon my ſoul the well-known name confeſt, 
My beating heart ſprang fiercely in my breaſt, 
Thro' my whole frame a guilty tranſport glow'd, 
And ſtreaming torrents from my eyes faſt flow d: 
O Eliſa ! art thou ſtilt the ſame? 
Doſt thou ſtill nouriſh this deſtructive flame? 
Have not the gentle rules of Peace and Heav'n, 
From thy ſoft ſoul this fatal paſſion driv'n? 
Alas |. I thought you diſengag'd and free; 
And can you Rin, fill ſigh and weep for me? 
What powerful Deity, what hallow'd Shrine, 
Can ſave me from a love, a faith like thine _ 
Where ſhall I fly, when not this awful Cave, 
Whoſe rugged feet the furging billous lave ;_ 
When not theſe gloomy cloiiters ſolemn walls, 
O'er whoſe rough ſides the Janguid ivy crawls; 
When my dread vows, in vain, their oppoſe ? 
Oppos'd to love—alas !/—how vain are vows ! 
In fruitleſs penitence I wear away, 
Each tedious night and fad revolving day ; 
] faſt, I pray, and, with deceitful arr, \\ 
Veil thy dear image in my tortur'd heart; 
My tortur'd heart affliting paſſions move, 
1 hope, deſpair, repent—— yet {till I love: 


U 
| 
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A thouſand jarring thoughts my boſom tear, 
For thou, not God, Oh Ehiſe art there. 

To the falſe world's deluding pleaſures dead, 
Nor longer by its wand'ring fires miſled, 

In learn'd diſputes harſh precepts I infuſe, 
And give the counſel I want power to uſe. 
The rigid maxims of the grave and wile, © 

Have quench'd each milder ſparkle of my eyes ; 
Each lovely feature of this once lov'd face, 

By grief revers'd, aſſumes a ſterner grace: 
O Eliſa ! ſhould the fates once more, 
Indulgent to my view, thy charms reſtore, 
How from my arms would'ſt thou with horror ſtart 
To miſs the form familiar to thy heart ; 


Nou 
To 


ht could thy quick, thy pierci 


ng judgment ſee, 
ak me Abelard—but love to thee. 


Lean Abſtinence pale Grief and haggard Care, 
The dire attendants of forlorn diſpair, 

Have Abclard, the young, the gay, remov'd, 

And in the Hermit ſunk the man you lov'd. 
Wrapt in the gloom theſe holy manſions ſhed, 
The thorny paths of Penitence I tread ; 

Loſt to the world, from all it's int'reſts free, 
And torn from all my ſoul held dear in thee, 
Ambition with its train of frailties gone, 

All loves and forms forgot but thine alone, 
Amid the blaze of day, the duſk of night, 

My Eloiſa riſes to my fight : | # 
Veil'd'as in Paraclete's ſecluded tow'rs, _ 

The wretched mourner counts the lagging hours; 
I hear her ſighs, ſee the ſwift falling tears, 
Weep all her griefs, and pant with all her cares. 
O vows ! O convent ! your ſtern force impart, 
And frown the melting phantom from my heart ; 
Let other fighs a worthier ſorrow ſhow, 


Let other tears for fin repentant flow ; 
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Low to the earth my guilty eyes I roll, 
And humble to the duſt my heaving foul, 
Forgiving Pow'r thy gracious call I meet, 
Who firſt impowr'd this rebel heart to beat; 
Who thro? this trembling, this offending frame, 
For nobler ends inſpir'd life's active flame, 
O! change the temper of this lab'ring breaſt, 
And form a new, each beating pulſe to reſt ! 
Let ſpringing grace, fair faith, and hope remove, 
The fatal traces of deſtructive love! | 
Deſtructive love from his warm manſions tear, 
And leave no traits of Hloiſa there | 

Are theſe the wiſhes of my inmoſt ſoul ? 
art Would ] its ſoft, its tend'reſt ſenſe controul ? 
would I, thus touch'd, this glowing heart refine, 
ee; To the cold ſubſtance of this marble ſhrine ? 


Transform'd like theſe pale ſwarms that round me 


move, ere? 

Of bleſt inſenſibles ho know no love? 
Ah ! rather let me keep this hapleſs flame; 
Adieu! falſe honour, unavailing fame 
Not your harſh rules, but tender love ſupplies, 
The ſtreams that guſh from my deſpairing eyes; 
| feel the traitor. melt about my heart, 
And- thro* my veins with treach'rous influence dart: 
Inſpire me, Heav'n ! aſſiſt me, Grace divine, 
\id me, ye Saints ! unknown to pain like mine; 

ou, who on earth ſerene all griefs could prove, 
l but the torturing pangs of hopeleſs love; 
\ holier rage in your pure boſom dwelt, 
Nor can you pity what you never felt: 
ſympathiſing grief alone can lure, 
he hand that heals, muſt feel what I endure. 
nou Eloiſe, alone can give me eaſe, KA 


ind bid my ſtruggling foul ſubſide to peace; 


* 


O 


Reſtore 
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Reſtore me to my long loſt heav'n of reſt, - 
And take thyſelf from my reluctant breaſt ; 
If crimes like mine could an allay receive, 
That bleſt allay thy wond'rous charms might give. 
Thy form, that firſt to love my heart inclin'd, | 
Still wanders in my loſt my guilty mind, . 

I ſaw thee as the new blown bloſſoms fair, 
Sprightly as light, more ſoft than ſummer's air, 
Bright as their beams my eyes a mind diſcloſe, 
While on thy lips, gay bluſh'd the fragrant roſe ; 
Wit, youth, and love, in each dear feature ſhone; 
Preſt by my fate, [ gez d- and was undone. 

There dy'd the gen'rous fire, whoſe v 7 rous flame, 
Enlarg'd my ſou), and urg'd me on to fame; 

Nor fame, nor wealth, my ſoften'd heart could move, 
Dully inſenſible to all but love. n 
Snatch'd from myſelf, my learning taſteleſs grew ; | 
Vain my philoſophy, oppos'd to you; 
A train of woes fucceed, nor ſhould we mourn, 
The heart that cannot, ought nat to return, 

As once to love | ſway'd your yielding mind, 
Loo fond, alas l too fatally inclin'd, 
To virtue now let me your breaſt inſpire, | 

And tan, with zeal divine, the heavenly fire; 
Teach you to injur'd Heav'nall chang'd to turn, 
And bid the ſoul with ſacred rapture burn. 

O!] that my own example might impart 
This noble warmth to your ſoft trembling heart 
That mine, with pious undiſſembled care, 
Could feel the latent virtue ſtruggling there. 
Alas ! Trave nor grace, nor zeal divine, 
Burn in à heart oppreſs' with crimes like mins, 
Too ſure I find, while I the torture prove 
Of feeble piety, confliting love, | 
On black deſpair my forc'd devotion's buile z * 
Abſence for me has ſharper pangs than guilt, 
et 


Let 
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Yer, Elaiſa, yet, thy charms I vie w, | 


Yet my ſighs breathe, my tears pour forth to you 5 
Each weak reſiſtance ſtronger knits my N 
I ſigh, weep, love, deſpair, repent—in- vain,. 
Haſte, Elaiſa, haſte, yaur lover free. — 
Amidit your warmeſt pray'r—O think on me 
Wing with your riſing zeal my growing mind, 
And let me, mine, from your repentance find | 
Ah] labour, ſtrive, your love, your ſelf controul! 
The change will ſure affect my kindred ſoul ; 

In bleſt conſent our purer ſighs ſhall breathe, 

And Heav'n aſſiſting, ſhall our crimes forgive, 
But if unhappy, wretched, loſt in vain,. 

Faintly th* unequal combat you ſuſtain ; 

If not to Heav'n you feel your boſom rite, 

Nor tears refinꝰd fall contrite from your eyes; 


If till, your heart its wonted paſſions move, 


Tf ſtill, to ſpeak all pains in one—you love; 

Deaf to the weak eflays of living breath, 

Attend the ſtronger eloquence of Death, 

When that kind pow'r this captive ſoul ſhall free, 


Which only then can ceaſe to doat on thee ;. 


When gently ſunk to my eternal ſleep, 
The Paraclete my peaceful urn ſhall keep t 
Then, Eliſa, then your lover view, 
See his quench'd eyes no longer gaze on you? 
From their dead Fe that tender utt'rance flown,. 
Which firſt to thine my heart's ſoft fate made 

known, | 
This breaſt no more, at length to eaſe conſign'd, 
Pant like the waving aſpin in the wind; 
See all my wild, tumultuous paſſion o'er, 
And thou, amazing change ! belov'd no more; 
Behold the deftin'd end of human love 
But let the fight your zeal alone improve; 
Let not your conſcious ſoul to ſorrow mov'd, 
Recall how much, how tenderly I low d- 

N 7. with. 


158 ABELARD 1 E LOIs A. | 


With pious care your fruitleſs 'griefs reſtrain, 

Nor let a tear your ſacred veil profane: 

Nor ev'n a ſigh on my cold urn beſtow; 

But let your breaſt with new-born raptures glow ; 
Let love divine, frail mortal love dethrone; © - 
And to your mind immortal joys make knou n: 
Let Heav'n relenting ſtrike your raviſh'd view, 
And till the bright, the bleſt purſuit renew ! 

So with your crimes ſhall your misfortune ceaſe, 
And your rack'd ſoul be calmly huſh'd to peace. 


re 
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THE END. 
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